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TVERY Reader, in taking up a book, 

feels his curiolity awakened to know 
ſomething of the Author of it ; and yet, in 
general, the lives of literary men are inter- 
ſperſed with few circumſtances that merit ex- 
traordinary attention. Their natural bent 
of mind, and their purſuits, lead them more 
commonly to prefer the ſcenes of ſhade and 
ſilence; and their characters hes left to be 
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judged of by poſterity, rather from their 


works than from thoſe trivial occurrences of 


life, which they ſhare in common with the 


reſt of mankind. 


The Author of the following Poems was a 
Gentleman of Fortune, who, paſſed the 
greater part of his years in the neighbour- 
hood of HameToNn, in MippLEsEx, where 
he lived greatly beloved by thoſe who beſt 


knew him. —He was an admirable ſcholar, of 


41 


very amiable manners, and of univerſal be- 
nevolence, of which all his writings bear 


ſtrong teſtimony. 


The little pieces which compoſe this vo- 


lume were chiefly written on ſuch incidents 


8 as 


== 
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11 
as occaſionally aroſe in thoſe ſocieties of in- 
timate acquaintance which he moſt fre- 
quented. After his death, which happened 
in 1775, his poems being diſperſed in the 
hands of different friends, to whom they had 
been given by himſelf, many people expreſſed 
to his only brother, ANTHONY LoviBoND 
CoLLixs, Eſq; a wiſh, to have them col- 
lected together, and preſerved. This gen- 
tleman, equally zealous for the reputation 
of a brother he affectionately loved, bath put 
into the Editor's hands thoſe pieces he hath 
ſelected for that purpoſe. mY 


'To this brief account the Editor wiſhes to 


ſubjoin a few lines inſcribed by a very ac- 


complithed Lady in that neighbourhood to 


A 4 | the 


bs 
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eee, debe —res ama 
of this Lady, though poſſefing the ability of 
3 writing with much taſte and elegance, hath 


| 
| ever precluded the Public from ſeèing her 
| compoſitions but as the Author has ad- 


dreſſed three of the Pieces in this collection 
to her, under the title, To Miſs 7 "mg 


. heats. Ant... At * 5 


and as her's in reply, written ſeveral years 
ago, may ſerve better to elucidate his own, 


ſhe hath, on this occaſion, been pleaſed 


i to permit them, with the ſame ſignature, to 
it be inſerted with the Poems of her deceaſed 
| | friend, 8 95 
| 
| F 
9 ON 


EDWARD LOVIBOND, Eſq; 
By Miſs G———=—, 

d | 

WAH! what avails—that once the Muſes crown'd 


7 Thy head with laurels, and thy temples bound! 
Ernat in that poliſh*d mind bright genius ſhone, 

. That letter'd ſcience mark'd it for ow. 
Wold is that breaſt that breath d celeſtial fire ! 

7 Mute is that tongue, and mute that tuneful lyre !. 
4 O could my Muſe but emulate thy Lays, 

I Immortal numbers ſhould record thy praiſe, 


Redeem 


3 


* } 


Redeem thy virtues from Obliviog's ſleep, 


— 


And o'er thy urn bid diſtant ages weep !— 


Yet tho? no laureat flowers beſtrew thy hearſe, 
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Nor pompous ſounds exalt the glowing verſe, 
Sublimer Truth inſpires this humbler ſtrain, 

Bids Love lament, and Friendſhip here com plain: 
Bids o'er thy tomb the Muſe her ſorrows ſhed, 
And weep hey Genius, number'd with the dead !— 
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Page 55, laſt line, for Scirio's, read Scipios 


56, I. 9, for CxLTRIC, read CRELrie 


1. 10, for LTI IA, read LuTETIA. 


A D VE R- 


was thirty-one years ago intro- 


duced to the Public in à Paper of Tas 


Won „ and written on a very remark- 


able event in our hiſtory, viz, the re- 
forming our ſtyle or calendar to the ge- 
neral uſage of the reſt of Europe ; the 


paper explanatory of the ſubjeft being. 


alſo written by Mr. LovisoND, it was 
Judged proper ta let it ſtill precede it in 
this collection. 


POEMS, 


. S the rf 1 Poem in this Collection 
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berty can never be too active under 


58 
143 


T is a received opinion amongſt 


politicians, that the ſpirit of li- 


3 a conſtitution like ours. But though 


Wo 

AS 

be, 

* þ 

1 no 


„ 
no lover of his country would de- 
ſire to weaken this principle, which 
has more than once preſerved the 
nation, yet he may lament the un- 
fortunate application of it, when per- 4 
verted to countenance party violence, I 
and oppoſition to the moſt innocent 
meaſures of the legiſlature. The 
clamour againſt the alteration of the 
ſtyle ſeemed to be one of theſe in- 
ſtances. The alarm was given, and 
the moſt fatal conſequences to our 
religion and government were imme- 
diately apprehended from it. This 
opinion gathered | ſtrength in its 


5 courſe, 


= 

4 | courſe, and received a tincture from 
cke remains of ſuperſtition ſtill pre- 
vailing in the counties moſt remote 
from town. I knew ſeveral worthy 
gentlemen in the weſt, who lived 
many months under the daily ap- 


prehenſion of ſome dreadful vifita- 


tion from peſtilence or famine. The 


1 vulgar were almoſt every where per- 
1 ſuaded that Nature gave evident to- 
kens of her diſapproving theſe in- 
3 | novations. I do not indeed recollect 
chat any blazing ſtars were ſeen to 
3 | appear upon this occaſion ; or that 
armies were obſerved to be encoun- 


B 2 tering 


11 
tering in the ſkies : people probably 


concluding that the great men who 


8 
INN, 


pretended to controul the Sun in his 
. courſe, would aſſume equal authority 


over the inferior conſtellations, and 
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ſemble themſelves in oppoſition to 


miniſterial proceedings. 
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The objection to this regulation, 
as favouring a cuſtom eſtabliſhed 
' amongſt papiſts, was not heard in- 
deed with the ſame regard as for- 
merly, when it actually prevented 


the legiſlature from paſſing a bill 
of 
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of the ſame nature: yet many a pre- 


ſident of a corporation club very elo- 
quently harangued upon it, as intro- 
ductory to the doctrine of tranſub- 
ſtantiation, making no doubt that 
fires would be kindled again in 
Smithfield before the concluſion of 
the year. This popular clamour has 
at laſt happily ſubſided, and ſhared 
the general fate of thoſe opinions | 
which derive their ſupport from ima- 


gination, not reaſon. 


In the preſent happy diſpoſition of 


the nation, the author of the follow- 
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ang verſes may venture to introduce 
the complaints of an ideal perſon- 
age, without ſeeming to ſtrengthen 
the faction of real parties; without 
forfeiting his reputation as a good ci- 
tizen; or bringing a ſcandal on the 
political character of Mr. FiTz-Apam, 
by making him the publiſher of a li- 
bel againſt the ſtate. This ideal per- 
ſonage is no other than the Oro May- | 
Day, the only apparent ſufferer from | 
the preſent regulation. Her ſitua- 
tion is indeed a little mortifying, as 
every elderly lady will readily allow ; 
ſince the train of her admirers is 


with- 


[ 7 ] : 
withdrawn from her at once, and 


their adoration transferred to a rival, 


younger than herſelf by at leaſt eleven 


days. | 
I am, Sir, 


* 


Your molt obedient ſervant, 


i 


n r D: AF. 


ED by the jocund train of vernal hours 
And vernal airs, uproſe the gentle Mar; 


Bluſhing ſhe roſe, and bluſhing roſe the flow'rs 


That ſprung ſpontaneous in her genial ray. 


Her locks with Heav'n's ambroſial dews were bright, 
And am'rous Zephyrs flutter'd on her breaſt : | 
With ev'ry ſhifting gleam of morning light 
The colours ſhifted of her rainbow veſt, 
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Imperial 


1 


perial enſigns grac'd ker ſmiling form, 
| E A golden key, and golden wand ſhe bore ; 
ois charms to peace each ſullen eaſtern ſtorm, 


And that unlocks the Summer's copious ſtore. 


I Inward in conſcious majeſty ſhe came, 
The grateful honours of mankind to taſte ; 


o gather faireſt wreaths of future fame, 


= And blend freſh triumphs with her glories paſt. 
WF ain hope! No more in choral bands unite 
ner virgin vot'ries, and at early dawn, 
acred to May and Love's myſterious rite, 
Bruſh the light dew-drops * from the ſpangled lawn. 
EF 2 her no more AUGUsTA's f + pride 
* 4 | Pours the full tribute from PoTos1's mine; 
I freſh- blown garlands village maids provide, 
A purer off ring at her ruſtic ſhrine. 
1 3 | Alluding to the country cuſtom of gathering May-dew. 


The plate garlands of London, 
No 


ä 1 
No more the MavPois's verdant height around 
| To valour's games th? ambitious youth advance 
No merry bells and tabors? ſprightlier ſound. 
Wake the loud carol, and the ſportive dance. 


Sudden in penſive ſadneſs droop'd her head, 
Faint on her cheeks the bluſhing crimſon dy*d— 
«© O! chaſte victorious triumphs, whither fled ; 
My maiden honours, whither gone,” ſhe cry'd ? 


Ah! onee to fame and bright dominion born, 
The earth and ſmilii 


the ſtar of morn, 


ocean ſaw me riſe, 
With time coeval 
The firſt, the faireſt daughter of the ſkies, 


Then, when at Heav'n's prolific mandate ſprung 


The radiant beam of new-created day, 


Celeftial harps, to airs of triumph ftrung, 
Hail'd the glad dawn, and Angels call'd me Mar. : 


* 32 a on — 
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4 | PACE in her empty regions heard the found, _- 
And hills, and dales, and rocks, and vallies rung; 
rpe Sue exulted in his glorious round, 

And ſhouting Planets in their courſes ſung. 
For ever then I led the conſtant year; 
= a wiles 5 
dm 35 Saw Vorn, and Jor, and Love's enchanting 
3 Saw the mild Graces in my train appear, - 


And infant Beauty brighten in my ſmiles. 


o Winter frown'd. In ſweet embrace ally'd, 


Three ſiſter Sgasons danc'd th' eternal green; 
1 And SprinG's retiring ſoftneſs gently vy'd 


With AurTuUnn's bluſh, and SuunzR's lofty mien, 


" ZI 


Too ſoon, when man prophan'd the bleſſings giv'n, 
= And Vencrance arm'd to blot a guilty age, 
| With bright AsTREA to my native Heav'n 


I fled, and flying ſaw the DEL Ve rage: 


E 


Saw burſting clouds eclipſe the noontide beams, 


Wdile ſounding billows from the mountains roll'd, 
With bitter waves polluting all my ſtreams, 
My nectar'd ſtreams, that flow'd on ſands of gold. 


Then vaniſh'd many a ſea-girt iſle and grove, 
Their foreſts floating on the watry plain : 


Then, fam'd for arts and laws deriv'd from Jove, 


My ATALANT1s “ ſunk beneath the main. 


No longer bloom'd primeval Epzn's bow'rs, 
Nor guardian dragons watch'd th' Hes PER IAA ſteep: 
With all their fountains, fragrant fruits and flow'rs, 


Torn from the continent to glut the deep. 


No more to dwell in ſylvan ſcenes I deign'd, 
Yet oft' deſcending to the languid earth, 
With quickning pow'rs the fainting maſs ſuſtain'd, 


And wak'd her. ſlumb'ring atoms into birth. 


® See PLATO. 


| And 


311 


nd eV ry echo caught my raptur'd name, 


d, 4 And ev'ry virgin breath'd her am'rous vows, 
„ nd precious wreaths of rich immortal fame, 


Show'r'd by the Muss, crown'd my lofty brows. 


4 But chief in Euroye, and in Evrorye's pride, 
My ALz1on's favour'd realms, I roſe ador'd ; 


And pour'd my wealth, to other climes deny'd, 


From AMALTHEA's horn with plenty ſtor' d. 


Ah me! for now a younger Rival claims 
My raviſh'd honours, and to her belong 
My choral dances and victorious games, 
To her my garlands and triumphal ſong. 


O ſay what yet untaſted bounties flow, 


g | What purer joys await her gentler reign ? 
| Do lillies fairer, vi'lets ſweeter blow ? 


And warbles Philomel a ſofter Rrain ? 


Do 


E 
Do morning ſuns in ruddier glory riſe ? 
Does ev'ning fan her with ferener gales ? | 
Do clouds drop fatneſs from the wealthier ſkies, 
Or wantons plenty in her happier vales ? 


Ah! no: the blunted beams of dawning light 
Skirt the pale orient with uncertain day ; 
And CynTHIA, riding on the car of night, 


Through clouds embattled faintly wins her way. 


Pale, immature, the blighted verdure ſprings, 
Nor mounting juices feed the ſwelling flow'r ; 
Mute all the groves, nor Philomela ſings 
When S1Lzncx liſtens at the midnight hour. 


Nor wonder, man, that Nature's baſhful face, 


And op'ning charms her rude embraces fear: 


Is ſhe not ſprung of April's wayward race, 


The ſickly daughter of th' unripen'd year ? E 
Wn wit i 


131 
ich ſhow'rs and ſunſhine in her fickle eyes, 
= With hollow ſmiles proclaiming treach' rous peace; 
a Vith bluſhes, harb'ring in their thin diſguiſe, 
Ine blat that riots on the Syr1%G's enereaſe. 


4 s this the fair inveſted with my ſpoil 
By EuxorzE's laws, and SenaTEs? ſtern command ? 
ngen'rous EUR OR, let me fly thy ſoil, 


And waft my treaſures to a grateful land: 


ain revive on As14a's drooping ſhore, 
My Dar RNE“s groves, or Lyc1a's ancient plain; 


; Again to ArRic's ſultry ſands reſtore 


Embow'ring ſhades, and LyB1an Ammon's fane : 


f Or haſte to northern ZemBLA's ſavage coaſt, 
There huſh to filence elemental ſtrife ; 
3rood o'er the region of eternal froſt, 


And ſwell her barren womb with heat and life. 
Then 


0 
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Then BriTain—Here ſhe ceas d. Indignant grief, ; 
And parting pangs her fault'ring tongue ſuppreſ ; 
Veil'd in an amber cloud, ſhe ſought relief, 


And tears, and ſilent anguiſh told the reſt. 
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T 0 THE 


Rev. Mr. WOODDESON, 


of KincsTon uron THAMES, 


AND THE 


ADIES of his NEIGHBOURHOOD, 


THOU who ſit'ſt in e ſchools, 
Leſs teaching than inſpiring ancient art, 
hy own example nobler than your rules, 


Thy blameleſs life beſt leſſon for the heart. 


ad ye, who dwell in peaceful groves around, 

| Whoſe voice, whoſe verſe enchants, harmonious Maids! 
0 mix the lyre with harps of CauRRIAN ſound; 

+ mournful Muſe, ah! ſhelter in your ſhades! 

C5 * Nor 


1 * 7 
Nor you ſhe rivals nor ſuch magic ſtrain 


As reſcu'd ELo1ss from oblivion's ſleep; 


Enough, if one, the meekeſt of your train, 


Poor JuL1a ! cries,—and turns aſide to weep !— 
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A ND dar'ſt thou then, inſulting Lord, demand | 
A friendly anſwer from this trembling hand ? 
eriſh the thought ! ſhall this unguarded pen 


22 


till truſt its frailties with the frauds of men. 
o one, and one alone, again impart 

[he alt efubons of a melting beart— 

o more thy, lips my tender page ſhall flaing 
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nd print falſe kiſſes, dream' ſincere in vain; 
C2 Ne 


| [ 5 OS : 

No more thy eyes with ſweet ſurprize purſue, 

Love's fecret myſteries there unveil'd to you, 

Demand'ſt thou ſtill an anſwer ?—let it be 

An anſwer worthy vengeance, worthy me !— 

Hear it in public characters relate 

An ill ſtarr'd paſſion, and capricious fate! 

Yes, public let it ſtand ; to warn the Maid 

From her that fell, leſs vanquiſh'd, than _— d: 

Guiltleſs, yet doom'd with guilty pangs to groan, 

And expiate other's treaſons, not her own: 

A race of ſhame in Honour's paths to run > 

Still Virtue's follower, yet by Vice undone ; 

Such free complaint to injur'd love belongs, 

Yes, Tyrant, read, and know me by my wrongs ; 

Know thy own treacheries, bar'd to general view, 

Yes, Traitor, read, and reading tremble too! 

What Vice would perpetrate and Fraud diſguiſe, 

I come to blaze it to a Nation's eyes; 


I com 


tm) 


* 


come —ah l wretch, thy ſwelling rage controul, . _ 
. he not once the idol of thy foul ?— 


4 


rue, —by his guilt thy tortur'd boſom bleeds, 

[ et ſpare his bluſhes, for tis Love that pleads l- 
3 eſpecting him, reſpect thy infant flame, | 

© roclaim the treaſon, hide the traytor's name 

F nough to honour, and revenge be given, 

his truth reſerve for conſcience, and for Heaven 
Talk'ſt thou, Ingrate, of Friendſhip's holy powers ? 
Post binds the tyger, and the lamb be ours ! 

his cold, this frozen boſom, can'ſt thou dream 
aſeleſs to love, will ſoften to eſteem i 

hat means thy proffer'd friendſhip ?—but to prove 
zou wilt not hate her, whom thou can'ſt not love 
emember thee — repeat that ſound again !— 

ly heart applauding echoes to the ftrain 

Jes, till this heart forgets to beat, and grieve, | 
Jive there thy image but deteſted live !— 


| Still 
| col C3 
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Still ſwell my rage uncheek'd by time, or fate, 
Nor waken memory but to kindle hate !-— 
Enter thy treacherous boſom, enter deep, 
Hear Conſcience call, while flattring paſſions fleep!=— 
Impartial ſearch, and teH thy boafted claim 
To Love's indulgence and to virtuous fame ! 


Where harbour Honour, Juſtice, Faith, and Truth, 


Bright forms, whoſe dazzling ſemblance caught my yout 
How could I doubt what faireſt ſeem · d and bet | 
Should build its manfion in a noble breaſt ? 

How doubt fuch generous virtues lodg'd in thine 
That felt them glowing, tender maid, in mine ? 
Boaſt not of trophies from my fall atchiev'd , 
Poaſt not, Deceiver, in this ſoul deceiv'd ; 

Eaſy the traitor ſaps an open heart, 

Artleſs itſelf, and unſuſpecting art: 

Not by ſuperior wiles, ſucceſsful proves, Dt 


But fond credulity in her that loves. — 
Blush 


11 
| Bluſh, ſhameleſs grandeur, bluſk!—ſhall Britain's Peer, 
Daring all crimes, not dare to be ſincere? 
is fraud in Virtue's faireſt likeneſs paint, 
\nd hide his nobleneſs in baſe conſtraint. 
What charms were mine to tempt thy guilty fires l 
hat wealth, what honours from illuſtrious fires! 
an Virtue's ſimple ſpoils adorn thy race? 
hall annals mark a Village-maid's diſgrace ? 
v'n the ſad ſecret, to thyſelf confin'd, 
Sleeps, nor thou dar'ſt divulge it to mankind: 
hen burſting tears my inward anguiſh ſpeak, 
When paleneſs ſpreads my ſometimes fluſhing cheek, 
hen my frame trembles with convulſive ſtrife, 
And ſpirits flutter on the verge of life, 
hen to my heart the ebbing pulſe is driv'n, 
\nd eyes throw faint accuſing beams to Heav'n, 
Still from the world thoſe ſwelling fighs ſuppreſts 
hoſe ſorrows ſtreaming in one faithful breaſt; 
C 4 Explain 


uh 


[ 24 ] 
1 Explain to her, from others hide my care, 
Thought Nature's weakneſs, and not Love's deſpair, 
The ſprightly youth in gloomy languor pine, 
My portion Miſery, yet not Triumph thine— 

Ah! whence derives thy ſex its barbarous powers 

To ſpoil the ſweetneſs of our virgin hours ? 

Why leave me not, where firſt I met your eye, 

A ſimple flower to bloom in ſhades, and die?— 
Where ſprightly Morn on downy pinions roſe, 

And Evening lull'd me to a deep repoſe ? 

Sharing pure joys, at leaſt divine content, 

The choiceſt treaſure for mere mortals meant. 
Ak! wherefore poiſoning moments ſweet as theſe, 
Eſſay on me thy fatal arts to pleaſe ? 

Deſtin'd, if proſperous, for ſublimer charms, 
To court proud wealth, and greatneſs to thy arms! 
How many a brighter, many a fairer dame, 

Fond of her prize had fann'd thy fickle flame? 
| With 


2 ] 


ch livelier moments ſooth'd thy vacant mind? 


? y poſſeſs'd thee, eaſy too refign'd— 

[ ang'd but her object, Paſſion's willing ſlave, 
r felt a wound to feſter to the grave— 

| had I, conſcious of thy fierce defires, 

t half conſenting, ſhar'd contagious fires, 


Wt half reluctant, heard thy vows explain'd, 


is vanquiſh'd heart had ſuffer'd, not complaig/ds 
t ah, with tears and crouded ſighs to ſue 

ſe Paſſion's dreſs in colours meant for true; 
tful aſſume Confuſion's ſweet diſguiſe, 

et my coy virtues with dejected eyes, 

al their ſweet language that no words impart, 
d give me back an image of my heart, 

dis, this was treachery, fated beſt to ſhare 

te from my boſorh, and from thine deſpair— 
t unrelenting ſtill the tyrant cries, 

dleſs of Pity's voice and Beauty's ſighs, 


Wit « That 


-.. 1 1 
That pious frauds the wiſeſt, beſt, approve, 


«© And Heaven but ſmiles at perjuries in love.“ 


No—“tis the Villain's plea, his poor pretence, 
To ſeize a trembling prey, that wants defence. 

No—'tis the baſe ſenfation Cowards feel, 
The wretch that trembles at the brave man's ſteel ; 
Fierce and-undaunted to a ſex appears 
That breathes its vengeance but in fighs and tears, 
That helpleſs ſex, by Nature's voice addreſt 
To lean its weakneſs on your firmer breaſt, 
Protection pleads in vain—th' ungenerous ſlave 
loſults the virtue he was born to ſave,— 
What! ſhall the lighteſt promiſe lips can feign 
Bind man to man in Honour's ſacred chain 7 
And oaths to us not ſanRify th' accord, 
Not Heav'n atteſted, and Heav'n's awful Lord ? 
Why various laws for beings form'd the ſame ? 


Equal from one indulgent hand we came, 


D 1 
— that exc afign'dits place 


| h manly vigour temp'ring female grace, 


TT ERS 


riv'd our gentler intercourſe, explain 

r ſolitary pleaſures ſullen reign; 

. at tender joys ſit brooding o'er your ſtore, 

W, Geet Ambition's Numbers gorg'd with gore! 
our's th' unſocial paſſions to controul, 


> r the glad balm that heals the wounded foul ; 


Wealth, from Power's deluſive, reſtleſs dreams 
Wl ur your fancy to diviner themes. ; 
feſs at length your fancied rights you draw 


m force ſuperior, and not Nature's law, 


E 


know, by us thoſe boaſted arms prevail, 
ative gentleneſs, not man we fail; 

h brave revenge a Tyrant's blood to ſpill 
ag all the power we want the will. 
W:ill if you glory in the Lion's force, 

Wc, nobly emulate that Lion's courſe ! 


5 


1 


From 


[ 28 ] 


From guarded herds he vindicates his prey, 
Not lurks in fraudful thickets from the day; 


While Man, with ſnares to cheat, with wiles perple 


Weakens already weak too ſoft a ſex; 
In laws, in cuſtoms, faſhion's fetters binds, 
Relaxes all the nerves that brace our mind. 
Then, lordly ſavage, rends the captive heart 
Firſt gain'd by treachery, then tam'd by art.— 
Are theſe refleQtions then that Love inſpires? 
Ts bitter grief the bak of fair defires ? 
From whoſe example could I dream to find 
A claim to curſe, perhaps to wrong mankind ? 
Ah! long I ſtrove to burſt th' enchanting tie, 
And form'd reſolves, that ev'n in forming die; 
Too long I linger'd on the ſhipwreck'd coaſt, 
And ey'd the ocean where my wealth was loſt ! 
In filence wept, ſcarce venturing to complain, 


Still to my heart difſembled half my pain— 


Aſcnd 


11 


rib'd my ſufferings to its fears, not you; 


Weld you treacherous, and then wiſh'd you true; 
ad by thoſe wiſhes, by myſelfdeceiv'd, - 
Wodly hop'd, and what I hop'd believ'd. — 
el! to whom? Ah ! whither ſhould I flee, 


ple 


ends, fortune, fame, deſerted all for thee ! 
whom but you my fainting breaſt repoſe ? 
W:h whom but you depoſit all its woes ?— 

whom but you explain its ſtifled groan ? 

d live for whom ? but Love and you alone ? 
hat hand to probe my bleeding heart be found ? 
at hand to heal ?—but his that gave the wound Þ— 
D dreadful chaos of the ruin'd mind! 

ſ to itſelf, ro virtue, human kind ! 

dm earth, from heaven, a meteor flaming wide, 
d to no ſyſtem, to no world allied; 

blank of Nature, vaniſh'd every thought 

at Nature, Reaſon, that Experience tavght, 


ſcnd Paſt, 


Tel 
Paſt, preſent, future trace, alike deftroy'd, 
Where Love alone can fill the mighty void: 
That Love on unreturning pinions flown 
We graſp A bade, the noble ſubſtance gone 
From one ador'd and once adoring, dream 
or Friendſhip's tenderneſs—ev'n cold eſteem 
(Humble our vows) rejected with diſdain, 
Aſk a laſt conference, but a parting ſtrain, 
More ſuppliant ſtill, the wretched ſuit advance, 


Plead for a look, a momentary glance, 


A latter token on Deſtruction's brink 


We catch the ſeeble plank of Hope, and ſink.— 


In thoſe dread. moments, when the bov'ring flant : o 


Scarce languiſh'd into life, again you came, 
Purſued again a too ſucceſsful theme, 
And dry'd my eyes, with your's again to ſtream ; 


When treach'rous tears your venial faults confeſs'd, f 


And half diſſembled, half excus'd the reſt, 
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rindred grief taught pity from my own, 
8 hs I return'd,; and echo'd groan for groan; 


4 
”, 
$4 
2 
9 
9 
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r ſelf reproaches ſtifling mine, approv d, 
much I credited, for much I lov'd. 

Wor long the ſoul this. doubtful dream prolongs, 

rompt to pardon, not forget its wrongs, | 

corns the traitor, and with conſcious pride 

„ baſe ſelf, deſerting to his fide ; 

Wat by misfortune, greater by deſpair, 

1 Heaven once loſt rejects an humbler care, 

anna the dregs of languid joys diſdains, 

flies a paſſion but perceiv d from pains; 

Wo juſt the rights another claims to ſteal, 

good its feelings to wiſn Virtue feel, 

haps too tender or too fierce, my ſoul 

laiming half the heart, demands the whole.— 

| blame thee not, that, fickle as thy race, | 

# loves invite thee, and the old efface, 


FO) 


That 
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That cold, inſenfible, thy ſoul appears 


To Virtue's ſmiles, to Virtue's very tears; 
But ah! an heart whoſe tenderneſs you knew, 
That offer'd Heaven, but ſecond vows to you, 
In fond preſumption that ſecurely play'd, 
Securely ſlumber'd in your friendly ſhade, 
Whoſe every weakneſs, every Ggh to ſhare, 
The powers that haunt the perjur'd, heard you ſe ; 
Was this an heart you wantonly reſign'd 

Victim to Scorn, to Ruin, and Mankind ? 

Was this an heart ?>O ſhame of Honour, Truth, 
Of bluſhing Candour, and ingenuous Youth ! 
What means thy pity? what can it reſtore ? 

The grave that yawns till general doom's no more, 
As ſoon ſhall quicken, as my torments ceaſe, 
Rock'd on the lap of Innocence and Peace, 
As ſmiles and joy this penſive brow invade, 
And ſmooth the traces by Affliction made, 


© Ws 

mes 662 extioguilh'd Virtues has divine,, 
id viüts Honour, a deſerted ſhrine ! 

d, Wretch, too long on Paſſion's ocean toſt, 
t Heaven itſelf reſtores the good you loſt ; 

de form exiſts not that thy fancy dream'd, 
[Fiend purſues thee that an Angel ſeem'd; 
paſſive to the touch of Reaſon's ray 


s fairy phantom melts in clouds away ; 
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t take my pardon 1 in my laſt farewell, 

de wounds you gave, ah cruel! never feel ' 
th, N ted like me to court and curſe thy fate, 

| blend in dreadful union Love and Hate 3 

0 iding the preſent moment's ſlumb'ring haſte, 
10re, | dread the future, and deplore the oe; 
8 me condemn th“ effect, the cauſe approve, 
ounce the Lows, oa retain the love. | 

| „ Loye—ev'n now in this ill-fated hour, 
exile from thy joys, I feel thy power. 


D : The. 


N 

The Sun to me his noontide blaze that ſhrouds 

In browner horrors than when veil'd in clouds, 

The Moon, faint light that melancholy throws, 

The ſtreams that murmur, yet not court repoſe, 

The breezes ſickening with my mind's diſeaſe, 

And vallies laughing to all eyes but theſe, 

| Proclaim thy abſence, Love, whoſe beam alone 

Lighted my morn with glories not its own. 

O thou of generous paſſions pureſt, beſt ! 

Soon as thy flame ſhot rapture to my breaſt, 

Each pulſe expanding, trembled with delight, 

And aching vifion drank thy lovely light, 

A new creation brightened to my view, | 

Nurs'd in thy ſmiles the ſocial paſſions grew, 

New ſtrung, the thrilling nerves harmonious roſe, 

And beat ſweet uniſon to others woes, 

Slumb'ring no more a Lethe's lazy flood 

In generous currents ſwell'd the ſprightly blood, e 
1 No 


E381] 
longer now to partial ſtreams confin'd, 


ead like an ocean, and embrac'd mankind, 


more concentering in itſelf the blaze 
1 e ſoul diffus'd Benevolence's rays, 
1 dled © earth, purſued the etherial road, 
1 hallow'd flames aſcended to its God.— 
Pes, Love, thy ſtar of generous influence chears 
; Ir gloomy dwelling in this vale of tears, 


at? if a Tyrant's blaſting hand deſtroys 


y ſwelling bloſſoms of expected joys, 

\ nverts to poiſon what for life was given, 

L y .manna dropping from its native Heaven, 
i Love vi gorious triumphs, fill confeſt 

e nobleſt tranſport that can warm the breaſt ; 
s Traitor, yes, my heart to Nature true, 


| l ores the paſſion and deteſts but you. 
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REBUILDING coMBE-NE VILLE, 


N E AR 


KINGSTON, SURREY, 


Once the Seat of the famous King-makinM 


EARL of WARWICK, 


And late i in the 


Poſſeffon of the Family of HARVEY. 


I. | 
E modern Domes that riſe elate 
O'er yonder proſtrate walls, 
In vain your hope to match the ſtate 


Of NR vIITE's ancient halls, 
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The Roſe of Yor K, white virgin flower, 


1 
1 : 


Dread Manſion !- on thy Gothic tower 
Were regal ſtandards rais'd; 


89 


Or red LaxncasTRIA's blaz'd. 
ur, 


WARWICK, high chief, whoſe awful word 
Or ſhook, or fix'd the throne, 
Spread here his hoſpitable board, 


Or warr'd in tilts alone. 


? 


of 


When Comse her garter'd Knights beheld - 
On barbed ſteeds advance, 

Where Ladies crown*d the tented field, 7 

And Love inſpir'd the lance, , 


Dz Vi. Hilaic 


EK 
* 
Hiſtoric heralds here array'd 
Fair acts in gorgeous ſtyle, 
But Heroes toils were beſt repay'd 
| By baſhful Beauty's ſmile.— | 


VI. 


$0 fioariſh'd Coun, and flourith'd long; 
With Lords of bountedus foul 3 

Her walls till echoed to the ſong, 
And Mirth ſtill drain*d her bowl. 


il VII. 
aaa fill hercourts with footfieps meck 
ll | The fainting traveller preſt, 23 
| till Mifety fluſt'd her faded cheek 
| At Haxvay's genial feaſt,— 


„ vii. Lorig 


[ 39 J 
VIIL. 
Lov'd ſeat, how oft, in childiſh eaſe, 
Along thy woods I ftray'd, 
| Now ventrous climb'd embow'ring trees, 
Now ſported in their ſhade, 


IX, 


Along thy hills the chace I led 
With echoing hounds and horns, 

And left for thee my downy bed, 
Unplanted yet with thorns. 


| + X. 


Now, languid with the noontide beams, 
Explor'd thy * precious ſprings 


* Hampton-Court Palace is ſupplied with water from 
the ſprings on Combe Hills. 
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: That e flow t, like Susa s fircams, 
To temper cups for Kings. 


XI. 


But ſoon, inſpir'd with nobler powers, 


8 


J ſought thy awful grove; 


* 
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There frequent ſooth'd my evening hours, 
That beſt deceiver Love. 


I 4 
2 2 
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XII. 


Each ſmiling Joy was there, that ** 
In life's delicious prime; 
There young Ambition plum'd his wings, 

And mock'd the fli ght of Time.— I | 


+ * There Suſa by Choapes' amber ſtream, 1 
% The drink of none but Kings.” & 
MILTON. 


XIII. Ther 
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XIII, 


There patriot paſſions fir d my breaſt 

With Freedom's glowing themes, 

And Virtue's image roſe confeſt E & 
In bright Platonic dreams, — 

XIV. 

Ah me! my dreams of harmleſs youth 

No more thy walks invade, : 

WT be charm is broke by ſober Truth, 

W Thy fairy viſions fade, — - 


Xv. 


o more unſtain'd with fear or guilt 
Such hours of rapture ſmile, 

Lach airy fabric Fancy built 

B; vaniſh'd-as thy pile — 


ON, 
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LADY POMFRETM 


 LECENTING Tur: 
UNIVERSITY or OXFORD 
WITH HER 

COLLECTION oz STATUM 


ELCOME again the reign of ancient Ar! 
Welcome fair modern days from Gothic nf 
Though late, emerging, Sun of Science hail ! 
Whoſe glorious rays enlightened Greece and Rom 
IIluſtrious nations! Their's was empire's ſeat, 
Their's Virtue, Freedom, each enchanting grace: 


ScuLen 


11 


ronr with them to bright perfection roſe, 
ture, whoſe bold Prometheari hand inform'd 
W. fubboro maſs with life—in frerted gold 
| ( yielding marble, to the raptar'd eye 
oa the thining conclave of the fiies, 
Wh chicks and fages gave che Paffions form, 
| Virtue ſhape corporeal : taught by her 
obedient braſs diffoly*d ; 
e's ſoft fires thy winning charms ſhe ſtole, 
. mild retreating Medicean Fair. 
5 mark' d the flowing Dryads lighter ſiep, 
W panting boſom, garments flowing loofe, 
wanton treſſes waving to the wind.— 
in by Powys e7's getierous care, theſe ftores 
ncient Fame reviſit Learning's ſeats, : 
old abode. ' O reverence Learning's feats, 
eauteous Arts! for know, by Learning's ſiniles | 
tew immortal Know, however fair 


SCULPTURE 


L 44 J 

ScuLPTURE and PainTING, fairer PozTRY 
Your-elder Siſter, from the Aonian mount, 
Imagination's fruitful realm, ſupply'd 

The rich material of your lovely foil, 

Her fairy forms, poetic Fancy firſt | 
Peopled the hills, and vales, and fabled groves 
With ſhapes celeſtial, and by fountain fide 
Saw Fauns with wanton Satyrs lead the dance 
With meek-ey'd Naids ; ſaw your Cyprian Queen 
Aſcending from the Ocean's wave; 
Poetic F ancy in Maonian ſong 
Pictur'd immortal Jove, ere PH1Dias? hands 
Sublime with all his thanders form'd the God. 
Here then uniting with your kindred art, 
Majeſtic Grecian Sculpture deign to dwell, 
Here ſhades of Academe again invite, 
Athenian philoſophic ſhades, and here 

Ye Roman forms, a nobler Tr BER flows, 


8 3 
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| 3 ome, PoMyFRET, come, of rich munificence- 
ke the fame, though candid bluſhes riſe, 
modeſt virtues ſhun the blaze of day. 

7 rag, not all thy honours, ſplendid ain 
the bright coronet that binds thy brow, 

all thy lovely offspring, radiant queens 
eautyꝰ throne, ſhall conſecrate thy praiſe 
Science, boaſting in thy genial beam 

aling ſtores :- in theſe embowering ſhades 
ds the fair tablet of eternal Fame ; 

e Memory's adamantine pen records 

ſons; but each illuſtrious female's name 


den characters engrav'd, defies 


and Time, ſuperior to their rage.— 

| FRET ſhall live, the — Poux Er. join? d 

| d CAROLINE, and martial ErwarD's Queen, 

5 great EL1zA, regal names, like Thee 

0 5 1; on Arts and Learning's ſons they reign'd.— 
And 


[ 46 ] 
And fee where WesTMORLAND adorns the train 
Of Learning's princely patrons ! Lo, I ſee 
A new Pax THEO riſe as that of old 
Famous, nor founded by ignobler hands; i 
Though thine, Aar A, ſway'd the helm of Ron : 
I ſee enſhrin · d majeſtic awful forms, ; 
Chiefs, Legiſlators, Patriots, Beauties, Gods. 
Not him by ſuperſtitious fears ador'd 
with barbarous ſacrifice and frantic zeal, 
Yet not uncelebrated nor unſung, for oft 
Thou, flumb'ring Cue, with inverted torch 
Betokening mildeſt fires, ſhall hear the ſighs 
Of virtuous love-fick youths. You too ſhall reign 
Celeſtial Venvs, though with chaſter rites, 
Addreſt with vows from purer votaries heard. 


ON 


om 


Rox AL SPORTS. 


ux son wakes jocund—all of life, who breathe 
4 In air, or earth, and lawn, and thicket rove, 5 
W {vim the ſurface, or the deep beneath, 

. u the full chorus of Delight and Love. 

hat are ye, who chear the bay of hounds, 

er levell'd thunder frightens Morn's repoſe, 

drag the net, whoſe hook infidious wounds 

writhing reptile, type of mightier woes ? 

I ſee - 
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I fee. ye come, and Havock looſe the reins, 
A general groan the general anguiſh ſpeaks, 
The ſtately Stag falls butcher'd on the plains, 
- The dew of Death hangs clammy on his checks, 


Ah! ſee the Pheaſant fluttering in-the brake, 
Green, azure, gold, but undiſtinguiſh'd gore! 
Yet ſpare the tenants of the ſilver lake 
I call in 8 gaſp upon the ſhore.. 


K yet ignobler band's is * round | 
With dogs of war—the ſpurning Bull their pri | 

And now he bellows, humbled to the ground; 

And now they ſprawl in howlings to the ſkies, 


You too mult feel their miſſile weapon's power, 
Whoſe clarion charms the midnight's ſullen air; 
Thou the Morn's Harbinger, muſt mourn the hour 


* Vigil to faſts, and penitence, and prayer. 


* Shrove Tueſday, 
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j aft fatal wars of human avarice, wage 


WH For milder conflicts, Love their palm deſign'd ? 


; ow ſheath'd in ſteel, muſt rival Reaſon's rage, 


Deal mutual death, and emulate mankind ? 


b re theſe your ſovereign joys, Creation's Lords? 
bs Death a banquet for a godlike ſoul ? 
5 ave rigid hearts no ſympathiſing chords 


or concord, order, for th' harmonious whole ? 


Wor plead Neceflity, thou man of blood ! 

Heaven tempers power with mercy—Heaven revere ! 
et ſlay the Wolf for ſafety, Lamb for food; | 

| But ſhorten Miſery's pangs, and drop a tear! 


rize 


h! rather turn, and breath this evening gale, 
Uninjur'd, and: uninjuring Nature's peace. 
dme, draw beſt near from the foaming pail, 


| Come, pen the fold, and count the flock's increaſe l 


E See 
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See paſturing heifers with the bull, who wields 


Mark the gay, floating myriads, nor moleſt 


Io lure the wing'd domeſtics to repaſt ! 
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Vet budding horns, and wounds alone the ſoil! 
Or ſee the panting ſpaniel try the fields 


While burſting coveys mock his wanton toil ! 


Now feel the ſteed with youth's elaſtic force 
| Spontaneous bound, yet bear thy kind controul] 


Nor mangle all his ſinews in the courſe, 
And fainting, ſtaggering, laſh him to the goal ! 


Now ſweetly penſive, bending o'er the ſtream, 


Their ſports, their ſlumbers, but inglorious dream 
Of Evil fled and all Creation bleſt ! 


Or elſe, beneath thy porch, in ſocial joy 
Sit and approve thy Infant's virtuous haſte, 


Humanity's ſweet tones while all employ 


| 1 
7 Where ſmiling ſee a fop in ſwelling ſtate, W 
The turkey ſtrut with valour's red pretence, 
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| nd duck row on with waddling honeſt gait, 
lad gooſe miſtake ſolemnity for ſenſe ! 


WT bile one with front erect in ſimple pride 
en firmly treads, his conſort waits his call, 
Wow deal the copious barley, waft it wide, 


That each may taſte the bounty meant for all ! 


on baſhful ſongſters with retorted eye 

Purſue the grain, yet wheel contracted flight, 
.n hile he, the bolder ſparrow, ſcorns to fly, 

A fon of nr claiming aw s right, 


iberal to him; yet ſtill the wafted grain, 
Choiceſt for thoſe of modeſt worth, diſpenſe, 


Ind bleſſing Heaven that wakes their grateful ſtrain, 


Let Heaven's beſt joy be thine, Benevolence 


E 2 3 While 
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While flocks ſoft bleatings, echoing high and cle, 
The neigh of ſteeds, reſponſive o'er the heath, 
Deep lowings ſweeter melt upon thy ear 


Than ſcreams of terror and the groans of death, 


Yet ſounds of woe delight a giant brood : 
Fly then mankind, ye young, ye helpleſs old! 
For not their fury, a confaming flood, 
Diſtinguiſhes the ſhepherd, drowns the fold. 


Put looſen once thy gripe, avenging law! 


Eager on man, a nobler chace, they ſtart; 


Now from a brother's fide the dagger draw, 


Now ſheath it deeper in a virgin's heart. 


See as they reach Ambition's purple. frurts 


Their reeking hands in nation's carnage died! 


* 


No longer bathing in the blood of brutes, 


They ſwim to empire in a human tide. 


- 


ar, 


3 
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1 it ſee him, ſee the fiend that others ſtung, 

WY ich ſcorpion conſcience laſh himſelF, the laſt 1 
; e feſtering in the boſom where they ſprung 

: The fury paſſions that laid Nature waſte! 


| hold the ſelf-tormentor drag bis chains, 
3 And weary Heaven with many a fruitleſs groan ! 
a pining faſts, by voluntary pains, 


f Revenging Nature's cauſe, he pleads his own. 


5 et proſtrate, ſuppliant to the throne above, 
He calls down Heaven in thunders to purſue 
: eaven's fancied Foes—O God of peace and love, 


The voice of thunder is no voice from you! 


Witaken mortal ! *tis that God's decree 
To ſpare thy own, nor ſhed another's blood: 
Weaven breathes Benevolence, to all, to thee ; 
Each Being's bliſs conſummates general Good. 
E 5 | o DE 


T 
Written in the laſt WAR. 


O Stern Captivity ! from Ar BIOx's land 
Far, far, avert the terrors of thy rod! 
O wave not o'er her fields thy flaming brand! 
O cruſh not Freedom, faireſt child of God !— 
Bring not from thy Gallic ſhore 
The galling fetters, groaning oar ! 
Bring not hither Virtue's bane, 
Thy liter Superſtition's train! 
| | O ſpars 
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: ſpare from ſanguine rites the filver floods ! 


: or haunt with ſhapes obſcene our unpolluted woods! 


yet too weak, rapacious Power, thy throne ? 
. While the chain'd Continent thy vaſſal waits, 
he Raine, the Danvune, and the ſounding Rroxs, 
Pioclaim thy triumphs through an hundred ſtates. 
See VaLEnTIA's ſmiling vales 
Courted for thee by Ocean's gales ! 
Through * yawning vaults on Tacvus? ſtreams, 
Thine Revenge's dagger gleams : 
ky fury burſts on Rome's devoted head, 


vain the SCiP10's liv'd, the Dzc11, Caro bled! 


The late Conſpiracy againſt the Portugueſe Govern- 


ent was planned amid the ruins of that unfortunate 
apital, | 


E 4 Be 


FF 1 
Be theſe thy bounds—whoſe laws with monarchs reip ; 
To this fair iſle how impotent thy hate ! 
Where Pirr, ſo righteous Heaven and GOR ordai, We: 
In wiſdom guides the thunder of the ſtate. | AF 
That thunder ſhook on“ Ar RIc's ſhore, | 
The howling Wild where Lions roar ; 
In + weſtern worlds its awful powers 
Sunk aſtoniſh'd BouxBon's towers; 


That thunder ſounding o'er the CxLT®IC main, 


Roll'd to LuTiT14's walls along the affrighted Sz1xt 8 


Daughters of AL BIOx ! ſtrew his paths with flowers, 
O wake for him the lute's harmonious chord ! 
His name be echoed in your feſtal bowers, un 
Who guards BATITAXxIA from a foreign Lord: 

Happy Fair, who ſeated far 


From haughty conquerors, barbarous war, 


* Senegal, t Louiſbourg. Har 
ay 


1 
Have heard alone in tragic ſongs 
Of cities ſtorm'd and virgins wrongs, 
Were felt the daughters, parents, conſorts groan, 
| wept hiſtoric woes, unpractis'd in your own! 
Ne you not heard how $10N's daughters mourn'd 
: heir proſtrate land ?—how Greece her victims tors 
m flaming altars ?—captive queens they turn'd 
rom Troy reluctant on the ſea-beat ſhore 
Their eyes to Heaven were roll'd in vain, 
Their eyes—for not the victor's chain 
Indulg'd thy privilege, Deſpair ! 
Their hands to rend their flowing hair; 
Wind mem Troy a ſmoaking ruin lies, 


ore lie unknown ſeas, and black incumbent ſkies, 


& 


* Ye gales l“ they cry'd, ** ye cruel eaſtern gales! 
* Adverſe to TRx Or, conſpiring with the foe, 


Jaye imitation of the firſt chorus in the Hecuba of Euripides, 


% That 
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4 That eager ftretch the victor's ſwellin = fails, SB 
« To what unfriendly regions will ye blow? 
* Shall we ſerve on Doric plains ? 
"Op Or where in Pithia PyRR 105 reigns ? 
« Shall Echo catch our captive tales? 
« Toyleſs in the ſprightly vales 
« Ap3panvs thy beauteous current laves, 


«© Say, ſhall we fit and dream of 81u01s' fairer wg 


« Shall DeLos, ſacred DeLos, hear our woes? 
« Where when LATONAꝰs offspring ſprung to b 
6 The palm ſpontaneous, and the laurel roſe, 
«© O Dian, Dian, on thy hallow'd earth; 
« With DEL1amn maids, a ſpotleſs band, 
. At Virtue's altar ſhall we ſtand 
«« And hall thy name with choral joy 
* Invok'd in vain for falling Teo ? 


422 
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hy ſhafts victorious ſhall our ſongs proclaim, 


n 
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hen not an arrow fled to ſpare thy votaries ſhame. 


0 Avhans, Art's fair empire, ſhall we rove ? 
There for ſome haughty miſtreſs ply the loom, 


as a dt; ee ad ed. — I Som = 
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With daring fancy paint avenging Jove, 
2 * His forked lightnings flaming through the gloom, 
yo blaſt the bold Tir AN IAN race: 


« Or deaf to Nature, muſt we trace 


In mournful ſhades our hapleſs war? 


« What art, dread PaLLas, to thy car, 


* * * A s a bs 1 M & : 
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4 Shall yoke th? immortal ſteeds ? what colours tell 


9 Ey thine, by PyRRHVs' lance, how lofty ILton fell? 


es, cruel] Gods, our bleeding country falls, 
f Her chiefs are ſlain—ſee brothers, ſires expire! 
h ſee, exulting o'er her proſtrate walls, 


«1 ö The victor's fury, and devouring fire! 


5e As1a's 


[ 60 ] | 
« -As14's haughty Genius broke, 


% Bows the neck to Euroye's yoke, 


© Chains are all our portion now, 

6 No feſtal wreaths ſhall bind our brow, 

«« Nor Hymen's torches light the bridal day: 4 
O Death, and black Deſpair, behold your deli ' | 
« prey l“ 
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WT TEELETION 
FROM 
OSSIAN's POEMS, 


LATELY PUBLISHED 


By the Title of FIN G AL, &c. 


WROWN Autumn nods upon the mountain's head, 
; | The dark miſt gathers ; howling winds aſſail 

W blighted deſart; on its mineral bed 

| ; ark rolls the river through the ſullen vale. 
on the hill's dejected ſcene 

The blaſted aſh alone is ſeen, | 
That marks the grave where Cox xAL ſleeps; 
Gather'd into mould'ring heaps 
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Flit melancholy ghoſts, that chill the dawn of day 


CoxwaL, thou ſlumber'ſt there, the great, the goo : 


His country ConnAL mourns j what ſon ſhall rin 
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From the whirlwind's giddy round, 


Its leaves beſtrew the hallow'd ground. 


Atroſa the muſing hunter's loneſome way 


Thy long-fam'd Anceſtors what tongue can trac! 
Firm, as the oak on rocky heights, they ſtood ; 
Planted as firm on G lory's ample baſe. 
Rooted in their native clime, 
Brav'd alike devouring time, 
Full of honours, full of age, 
That lofty oak the winter's rage 
Rent from the promontory's brow, 
And Death has laid the mighty low. 
The mountains mourn their conſecrated tree; 


Wa 


Ac 


10 


1 | 
was the din of arms, and here o'erthrown * 
he valiant !—mournful are thy wars, Fincaty 
Wc caverns echo'd to the dying groan, 
. fatal fields beheld the victor fall; 
Tall amidſt the hoſt, as hills 
Above their vales and ſubjeQ rills, 
His arm, a tempeſt lowring high, 


His ſword, a beam of ſummer's ſky, 

His eyes, a fiery furnace, glare, 

His voice that ſhook th' aſtoniſh'd war, 

Ws thunder's found : He ſmote the trembling foes, 
1 ſportive infants ſtaff the bearded thiſtle mows. 


ward to meet this Hero, like a ſtorm, 

A cloudy ſtorm, the mighty Darco came; 
mountain caves, where duſky meteors form 
jd 2 | 89 * 

His hollow eye - balls flaſh'd a livid flame. 


And 


* 


Ah hapleſs maid !—with erring courſe it flew; 
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And now they join'd, and now they wield 
Their claſhing fteel—reſounds the field, 
CrimoRa heard the loud alarms, 
RinvaL's daughter, bright in arms, 
Her hands the bow victorious bear, 
Luxuriant wav'd her auburn hair; 

Cox NAL, her life, her love, in beauty's pride, 


She follow'd to the war, and fought by Conxat' 


In wild deſpair, at Conxnau's foe ſhe drew 
The fatal ſtring, impatient flew the dart; 


The ſhaft ſtood trembling in her lover's heart. 
He fell—ſo falls by thunder's ſhock 
From ocean's cliffs the rifted rock. 

That falls and plows the groaning ſtrand- 
He fell by Love's unwilling hand. 


1 

Hapleſs maid ! from eve to day, 

ConNnaL, my love; the breathleſs clay 

y love, ſhe calls—now rolls her frantic eyes-— 
, bends them fad to earth—ſhe finks, ſhe faints, 


ſhe dies.— 


: gether reſt in Earth's parental womb, 
1 | er faireſt offspring; mournful in the vale 
Wt, while, iſſuing from the moſs-grown tomb, 
| our once-lov'd voices ſeem to ſwell the gale.— 
Penſive Memory wakes her powers, 
Oft recals your ſmiling hours 
Of fleeting life, that wont to move ; 
On downy wings of youth and love; 
The ſmiling hours no more return; 
1 —All is huſn'd your filent urn 
mountain covers with its awful ſhade, 
from the haunts of men in pathleſs deſart laid. 
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VPV oO r R, ah ſtay, prolong delight, 
Cilaoſe thy pinions ſtretch'd for flight! 
Vorn, diſdaining filver hairs, 5 
Autumn's frowns and Winter's cares, 
Dwell'ſt thou but in dimple ſleek, 1 
In vernal ſmiles and Summer's cheek ? c 
On Spring's ambroſial lap thy hands unfold, *s 
They bloſſom freſh with hope, and all they touc hu! 1 
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Graver years come ſailin g by: 

Hark! they call me as they fly ; 
Quit, they cry, for nobler themes, 
Stateſman, quit thy boyiſh dreams! 
Tune to crowds thy pliant voice, 

Or flatter thrones, the nobler choice! 
ening Virtue, yet aſſume her ſtate; 


| [Hate. 
ſmiles, that dwell with Love, ah! wed them now ro 


Orin v 1Qory's purple plain 

Triumph thou on hills of lain ! 

While the virgin rends her hair, 

Childleſs fires demand their heir, 

Timid orphans kneel and weep : 

Or, where the unſunn'd treaſures ſicep, 
rooding o'er thy cave in grim repoſe, 


e bf | 
e mock at human joys, there mock-at human woes 
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Years away! too dear I prize 


F ancy's haunts, her vales, her ſkies; 
Come, ye gales that ſwell the flowers, 
Wake my ſoul's expanding powers; 
Come, by ſtreams embow'r'd in ad, 
Celeſtial forms, the Fair, the Hes f 
With moral charms affociate vernal joys! 


Pure Nature's pleaſures theſe—the reft are Faſhion'str 


Come, while years reprove in vain, 

YouTn, with me, and Rapture reign ! 

Sculpture, Painting, meet my eyes, 

Glowing ſtill with young ſurprize ! 

Never to the Virgin's lute 

This ear be FR] this voice be mute! 
Come, Beauty, cauſe of anguiſh, heal its ſmart, 


— Now temperate meaſures beat, unalter'd elſe my l 


. 
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Still my ſoul, for ever young, 
Speak thyſelf divinely ſprung! 


wing'd for Heaven, embracing Earth, 


Link'd to all of mortal birth, 

Brute or man, in ſocial. chain 

Still link'd to all, who ſuffer pain. 

the eternal law! —one Power above 

ks, pervades the whole—that Power divine is Lovx. 


. b. 
* 
* 
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1 O THE 
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E ARE R to my grove, O Tuauzs! 


Lead along thy ſultry ſtreams, 
Summer fires the ſtagnant air, 

Come 1 650 thy boſom there 

Trees ſhall ſhelter, Zephyrs play, 

Odours court thy ſmiling ſtay; 

There the lily lifts her head, 

Faireſt child of Nature's bed. 

Oh! Trames, my promiſe all was vain: 


Autumnal ſtorms, autumnal rain 


— 


H ave 


1 

Have ſpoil'd that fragrance, ſtript thoſe Müde 
f Hapleſs flower! that lily fades.— 

g What ? if chance, ſweet evening ray, 

Wo: wettern gale of vernal day, 

IMomentary bloom renews, 

eavy with unfertile dews 

Wt bends again, and ſeems to cry, 

« Gale and ſanſhine, come not nigh 

WW Why reclaim from winter's power 

© This wither'd ſtalk, no more a flower!“ 
Such a flower, my youthful prime, 

Child by rigour, ſapp'd by time, 

Shrinks beneath the clouded ſtorm : 

WW hat? if Beauty's beaming form, 

And Cau BRIAN virgins? vocal air 

Expand to, ſmiles my brow of care: 

hat beam withdrawn, that melting ſound, | 
he dews'of death hang heavier round, 
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No more to ſpring, to bloom, to be, 


I bow to Fate and Heaven's decree. 


Come then, CamBrian Virgin, come, 
With all thy muſic ſeek my tomb, 
With all thy grace, thy modeſt ſtate, 
With all thy virtues, known too late ! 


C 


Come, a little moment ſpare 

From pious rites and filial care ! 

Give my tomb—no heart-felt ſigh, 

No tear convulling Pity's eye 

Gifts of too endearing name 

For you to grant, for me to claim; 

But bring the ſong—whoſe healing ſounds 
Were baim to all my feſtering wounds. 
Bring the lyre - by Muſic's power 

My ſoul entranc'd ſhall wait the hour, 


The dread majeſtic hour of doom ; 


When thro? the grave, and thro? the gloom, 
9 Hera 


; LT] 
neaven ſhall burſt in floods of day : 
W Dazzled with ſo fierce a ray, 

My aching eyes ſhall turn to view 


Its milder beams reflect from you. 


1 


eee 


ENT LE Kerr take the lyre 
Thy magic hands alone inſpire! 

But wake not once ſuch ſwelling chords 

As rouſe Ambition's ſtormy lords, 

Nor airs that jocund tabors play 

To dancing youth in ſhades of May, 

Nor ſongs that ſhake old Picrox'“s towers, 

When feaſt and muſic blend their powers ! 

But notes of mildeſt accent call, 

Of plaintive touch and dying fall; 

Notes, to which thy hand, thy.tongue, 

Thy every tender power is ſtrung, — 


CAMBRIAN 
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; CamBRIAN: maid, repeat that ſtrain !. 


i Sooth my widow'd boſom's pain! 

| Its paſſions own thy melting tones ; 
| sighs ſucceed to burſting groans ; 

W Soft and ſofter ſtill they flow, 


| 
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] Breathing more of love than woe; 

| Gliſtening in my eye appears 

A tenderer dew than bitter tears; 
Springing hope Jeſoals beguiles, 

Ard ſadneſs ſoftens into ſmiles. 

1 quit thy lyre—but ſtill the train 

Of ſweet ſenſations warms my brain. 

WV hat? tho! ſocial Joy and love 

Forget to haunt my ſullen grove : 

Tho' there my ſoul, a ſtagnant flood, 
Nor flows its TR or others good, 
Emblem of yon faded flower, 

That, chill'd by froſt, expands no more: 
The 
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The dreary ſcene yet ſometimes cloſes 


When ſleep inſpires, on beds of roſes, 
Such dear deluſions, fairy charms 

As Fancy dreams in Virtue's arms. 
For ſee, a gracious form 1s near ! 

She comes to dry my falling tear. 
One pious hand In pity ſpread 
Supports my elſe unſhelter'd head; 


The other waves to chace away 
The ſpectres haunting all my day: 
She alta below, around 
Sweet fragrance breathes, ſweet voices ſound— 
Such a balm to wounded minds, 


Gentle KiTTyY, ſlumber finds; 


Such a change is miſery's due 


—Who wakes to grief ſhould dream of you, 


1 O0 


Miſs K P 


H ! bow to muſic, bow my lays 


To beauty's nobleſt art! 


To reach the boſom mine the praiſe, 


But thine to melt the heart. 


is mine to cloſe Affliction's wounds, 
To brighten Pleaſure's eye : 
But thine, by ſweet diſſolving ſounds, 


To make it bliſs to die. 
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My notes but kindle cold deſire, 
Ah! what you feel for me! 

Diviner paſſions thine inſpire, 


Ah q what I feel for thee ! 


Aſſociate then thy voice, thy touch, 
O wed to mine thy powers ! 


Be ſuch at leaſt, nor bluſh at ſuch 


Connubial union our's! 
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Miſs K Pom =, 


HY, KITT, with that tender air, 
Thoſe eyes to earth inclin'd, 
Thoſe timid bluſhes, why deſpair 


Of empire o'er mankind ? 


Ah ! know, that Beauty's ſureſt arms 
Are candour, ſoftneſs, eaſe, 
Your ſweet diftruſt of pleaſing charms 


Is half the charm to pleaſe,— | 
| | Reſpec 


„ 


Reſpect your own harmonious art! 
For love ſecureſt wounds, 
Secureſt takes th'impriſon'd heart 


Entranc'd by magic ſounds! 


If flowers of fiction's growth you call 
This wreath that truth beſtows; 


Survey around your Attick wall 


Each“ pencill'd form that glows. 


And aſk the youths ! what heavenly fair 


Their tendereſt vows inſpires ? 
If Juno's more than regal air, 


Or flerce Minzrva's fires ? 


 *Tis baſhful Venus they prefer 

| Retiring from the view, 

And, what their lips addreſs to her, 
Their boſoms feel for you. 


Drawings from antique ſtatues, 
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Miſs K 


1—— 


OUR boſom's ſweet treaſures thus ever diſcloſe | 
For believe my ingenuous confeſſion, 
e veil meant to hide them but only beſtows 


\ ſoftneſs tranſcending expreſſion. 


od Heaven ! cries Kir rr, what language I hear! 
Have I treſpaſs'd on Chaſtity's laws ? 
my tucker's clear muſlin indecently clear ? 


sit no ſattin apron, but gauze ? 


no l- not the leaſt ſwelling charm is deſcried 
hro' the tucker, too baſhfully decent; 

d your apron hides all that ſhort aprons can hide, 
rom the faſhion of Eve to the preſent, 


G The 
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The veil, too tranſparent to hinder the ſight, 


Is what modeſty throws on your mind: 
That veil only ſhades, with a tenderer light, 


All the feminine graces behind. 


Miſs K 


un arbre avoit du ſentiment, il ſe plairoit à voir celut qui 
e cultive ſe repoſer ſous ſon ombrage, reſpirer le parfum de 
ſes fleurs, gouter la douceur de ſes fruits: Je ſuis cet arbre, 
ultive par vous, & la Nature m' a donné une ame. 
MaRMON TEL. 


A MID thy native mountains, Cau BRIAN fair, 


Were ſome lone plant ſupported by thy care, 
wd from the blaſt, from winter's chlliing powers, 
vernal ſuns, in vernal ſhades and ſhowers, | 
y thee reviving : did the favoured tree 
xiſt, and bloſſom and mature by thee : 
o that ſelected plant did Heaven diſpenſe, 
ith vegetable life, a nobler ſenſe : 

G 2 
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Would it not bleſs thy virtues, gentle maid ? 
Would it not woo thy beauties to its ſhade ? 
Bid all its buds in rich luxuriance ſhoot, 

To crown thy ſummer with autumnal fruit, 
Spread all its leaves, a pillow to thy reſt, 
Give all its flowers to languiſh on thy breaſt, 
Reje& the tendrils of th? uxorious vine, 

And ſtretch its longing arms to circle thine ? 
Yes; in Creation's intellectual reign, 
Where life, ſenſe, reaſon, with progreſſive chain, 
Dividing, blending, form th' harmonious whole 


— That plant am I, diſtinguiſh'd by a ſoul. 


Miſs K 


3 


X 


ANSON's VOYAGE. 


R APTUR?D Traveller, ceaſe the tales 


Of Tinian's lawns, FERNAN DES“ vales 
Of iſles, concentering Nature's charms, 
Lapt in peaceful Ocean's arms; 
Of that HespzRIAN world, which lies 
Beneath the ſmile of ſouthern ſkies, _ 
Where Zephyr waves unflagging wings, 
Where ALBz0Nn's ſummers, LaTian ſprings 
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Join thy autumns, ſmiling Fa AN cz, 
And lead along th' eternal dance ! 
Theſe enchanting ſcenes, and all 


That wake to form at Fancy's call, 
And all the ſportive pencil traces, 
Are feeble types of living graces. 
Of moral charms, that mental throne. 
Unclouded Beauty calls her own. 
Where all the Sun's meridian blaze 
Is twilight gloom to Virtue's rays. 
There with richer blended ſweets 
Wedded Spring her Autumn meets 
There FERNANDES' brighter ſhore, 
There a purer cen 

F * and flowers are there combin'd i 


In fairer Tinitaxn—KirTY's mind. 
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Setting to Muſic, and ſinging EN oLIsRH Verſes, 


Done into Ex GL is H; from the WELCH Original. 


EGENE RAT E maid, no longer ours! 
Can Saxon ditties ſutt thy lyre ? 

ccents untun'd, that breathe no powers 

0 melt the foul, or kindle martial fire ? 


G 4 
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It ill becomes THERE to combine 

Such hoſtile airs with notes divine, 
In CAMBRIAN ſhades, the Drvips ballow'd bound 
Whoſe infant voice has liſp'd the liquid CEL ic fox 


et] 
Pi 


Revere thy CamBR1a's flowing tongue! 

Tho? high-born Hoes lips are dumb, 

CapwaLLo's harp no more is ſtrung, 

And Silence fits on ſoft LL VELLVYR's tomb: 
Yet ſongs of Britiſh bards remain 
That, wedded to thy vocal ſtrain, 

Would ſwell melodious on the mountain breeze, 


And roll on MiLLrorD's wave to diſtant echoing! 


O ſing thy fires in genuine ſtrains ! 
When Rouz's reſiſtleſs arm prevail'd, 
When Epward delug'd all my plains “, 


And all the muſic of my mountains fail'd; 


* EDWARD I. put to death all the WELCH Bards 


71 
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When all her flames Rebellion ſpread, 


Firmly they ſtood O ſing the dead ! 
e theme majeſtic to thy lyre belongs, 


In, 


oat Picron's lofty walls, and CamBrian virgins ſongs 
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ON A 
PRESENT to the AUTHOM . 
O F 
TWO IMPRESSIONS 
FR a M A 
Fine Antique Seal of the Head of ALEXANI! 


The one by Lady P 


„ on Paper; 


* 


The other by Miſs 


„ in Wi 


P 


— * 


AIR ſculpture of Au O x's young graces! 


My lady with whim ſhall we tax? 
On paper who marks thy faint traces, 


Which STELLA ſtamps lively in wax? 


3 


OR 
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df their hearts they make mutual confeſſion: 
That, cold to emotions once felt, 

he mother's ſcarce yields to impreſſion 


—The daughter's can ſoften and melt. 


11 
ON THE 
SL ET TE xr 


oO r T HR 


MONUMENT in ARCADl 


| You, that dwell where ſhepherds reign, 


AzcADIAN youths, AxcA DTA maids, 
To paſtoral pipe who danc'd the plain, 
Why penſive now beneath the ſhades ? 


Approach her virgin tomb, they cry, 
Behold the verſe inſcrib'd above, 


Once too in ARCADY was I,— 


Behold what dreams are life and love ! 
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ON THE SAME. 


WEET Arcavy, where ſhepherds reign, 
Your fimple youths, your ſimple maids, 
ich paſtoral dance ſtill chear the plain, 


a 
, Their paſtoral pipe till charms the ſhades : 


his only ſong ſtill meets our ear, 
It ſwells the breeze, it fills the grove; 
[hat joys ſo ſweet as Nature's here? 


Vhat joy of Nature ſweet as Love? 


HITS HIN 


L 94 J 


HITCHIN CONVENT 
F 


(1X7 HERE Hiren's gentle current glitz 


An ancient convent ſtands, 
Sacred to prayer and holy rites 
Ordain'd by pious hands. 


Here Monks of faintly Benzvict 
Their nightly vigils kept, 
And lofty anthems ſhook the choir 


At hours when mortals ſlept. 


But Harry's wide reforming hand One 
That ſacred order wounded ; 

He ſpoke—from forth their hallow'd walls 
The Friars fled confounded, 


E J 


en wicked Laymen ent'ring in, 
Thoſe cloiſters fair prophan'd ; 
Wow Riot loud uſurps the ſeat 


Where bright Devotion reign'd. 


tes, yn to the chapel's ſacred roof, | 
Its echoing vaults alon g. 
eſounds the flute, and ſprightly dance, 


And hymeneal ſong. 


ſet Fame reports, that Monkiſh ſhades 
| At midnight never fail 
o haunt the manſions once their own, 


And tread its cloifters pale. 


Une night, more prying than the reſt, 


It chanc'd a Friar came, 


And enter'd where on beds of down 
Repos'd each gentle dame. 
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Here, ſoftening-midnight's raven gloom, 


Lay R —e, bluſhing maid ; 


There, wrapt in folds of cypreſs lawn 


Her-virtuous aunt was laid. 


He ſtop'd, he gaz'd, to wild conceits 
His roving fancy run, 
He took the aunt for. Prioreſs, . 


And R e for a Nun. 


It hap'd that R s capuchin „ 
Acroſs the couch diſplay'd, 
To deem her ſiſter of the veil, 


The holy fire betray d. 


Accoſting then the youthful fair, 


His raptur'd accents broke; 


Amazement chill'd the waking nymph ; 


She trembled as he ſpoke, 


11 

Jail Halcyon days ! Hail holy Nun! 
This wondrous change explain : 
Again Religion lights her lamp, 
Reviews theſe walls again. 


or ever bleſt the power that checkt 
Reformiſts wild diſorders, 
cltor'd again the church's lands, 


Reviv'd our ſacred orders. 


o Monks indeed, from EowarD's days, 
Belong'd this chaſle foundation ; 
et ſiſter Nuns may anſwer too 


The founder's good donation. 


h! well thy virgin vows are heard: 
For man were never given 
loſe charms, reſerv'd to nobler ends, 


Thou ſpotleſs ſpouſe of Heaven | 
H 


Yet 


1 
Yet ſpeak what cauſe from morning Mafs 
Thy ling'ring ſteps delays ; 
Haſte to the deep-mouth'd organ's peal 


To join thy vocal praiſe. 


Awake thy Abbeſs ſiſters all; 


At Mazr's holy ſhrine, 


Wich bended knees and ſuppliant eyes 


Approach, thou Nun divine !— 


No Nun am I, recov'ring cried 


The nymph ; no Nun, I ſay, 


Nor Nun will be, unleſs this fright | 


Should turn my locks to grey. 


Tis true, at church I ſeldom fail 
When aunt or uncle leads ; 
Yet never riſe by four o'clock 


To tell my morning beads. 


2 


E r 


No mortal lover yet, I vow, 


My virgin heart has fixt, 
ut yet I bear the creature's talk 


Without a grate betwixt. | 5 


o Heav'n my eyes are often caſt 
(From Heav'n their light began) 
et deign ſometimes to view on earth 


I's image ſtampt on man. 


\b me! I fear in borrow'd ſhape 
Thou com'ſt, a baſe deceiver ; 
chaps the Devil, to tempt the faith 
Of orthodox believer. 


For once my hand, at Maſquerade, 

A reverend Friar preſt; - 

lis form as thine, but holier ſounds- 

The raviſh'd faint addreſt. | 
H 2 He 
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He told me vows no more were made 
To ſenſeleſs ſtone and wood, 
But adoration paid alone 
To ſaints of fleſh and blood, 


That roſy cheeks, and radiant eyes, 
And treſſes like the morn, 
Inc 


Were given to bleſs the preſent age, 
| It 


And light the age unborn : 


That maids, by whoſe obdurate pride 
The hapleſs lover fell, 
Were doom'd to never-dying toils 


Of leading apes in hell. 


Reſpect the firſt command, he cried, 
It's ſacred laws fulfil, 

And well obſerve the precept given 

To Moſes, —Do not kill. | 

9 


0 161 1 

Thus ſpoke, ah yet I hear him ſpeak: ! 
My ſoul's ſublime phyſician ; 

Then get thee hence, thy doctrines vile 
Would fink me to perdition. 


Pe ceas'd—the Monk in ſhades of night 
Confus'dly fled away, 
ind Superſtition's clouds difſoly'd 


lu ſenſe, and beauty's ray. 
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OWERFUL is Beauty, when to mortal ſeat 
From Heaven deſcends the heaven-created gut 

: When Fancy's glance the fairy phantom meets, 

Nymph of the ſhade, or Naiad of the flood. 


adde 
Or 
nd n 


He 


So blooms CELENA, daughter of the ſkies, 


Queen of the joys romantic rapture dreams, 


| Her cheeks are ſummer's damaſk roſe, her eyes 


Sreal their quick luſtre from the morning's beam 
| i 


11 


r airy neck the ſhining treſſes ſhade ; 


In every wanton curl a Cupid dwells: 


) theſe, diſtruſting in the Graces' aid, 


She joins the mighty charms of magic ſpells, 


an, hapleſs man in vain deſtruction flies, 
With wily arts th' enchantreſs nymph purſues ; 
o rarying forms, as varying lovers riſe, - 


Shifts the bright Ia is of a thouſand hues. 


hold th' auſtere Divine, oppreſt by years, 
Colics, and bulk, and tithes ingend'red care ; 


[he ſound of woman grates his aching ears, 


Of other woman than a ſcripture Fair. 


adden ſhe comes a DRBORAR bright in arms, 


Or wears the paſtoral RachET's ancient mien; 


id now, as glow gay-fluſhing eaſtern charms, 
He fighs like David's ſon for SyzBA's Queen. 
H 4 
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To Ciaxce the China trader ſpeeds his pace, 
Nor heeds the chilly North's unripening Games; 
*T15 her's with twinkling eyes, and lengthen'd face, 


And pigmy foot, to wake forgotten flames. 


She oft, in likeneſs of th' EcyyTian Crone, 


Too well inform'd, relates to wond'ring ſwain: 
Their amorous plaints preferr'd to her alone: 


Her own relentleſs breaſt too well explains. 


See, at the manor's hoſpitable board 
Enters a Sire, by infant age rever'd ; 


From ſhorten'd tube exhaling fumes afford 
The incenſe bland that clouds his forky beard. 


Conundrums quaint, and Dane of jocund kind, 
With rural ditties, warm th' elated Squire, 

Yet oft enfations quicken in his mind, 

Omer than ale and jocond puns inſpire. 

* Ti 


„„ 


e forms where bloated Dropſy holds her ſeat 
views, unconſcious of magicians” guiles, 
„ deems a jaundic'd viſage lov'd retreat 


f graces, young defires, and dimpled ſmiles. 


oer the portal of an antique hall 
| Grecian form the raptur'd patriot awes, 
+ hoary buſt and brow ſevere recall 


rcvsGUs, founder of majeſtic laws. 


tile entranc'd, he dreams of old Renown, 
id Freedom's triumph in PraTzan fields, 
i turns relaxing ſees the farrow'd frown, 


onelting airs the ſoften'd marble yields. 


the lips as breathing life, he cries, 
þ icy cheeks carnation blooms diſplay d, 
IE f-nive orbs are pleaſure-beaming eyes 

ic SPaRTa's lawgiver a bluſhing maid. 


There, : 


| 

| 

| 

[ 
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There, at the curtains of the ſhudd'ring youth, 


Stiff, melancholy, pale, a ſpectre ſtands, 
Some love-lorn virgin's ſhade—O ! injur'd truth, 2 


Deſerted phantom, and ye plighted hands, 


He ſcarce had utter d from his frantic gaze 


The viſion fades ſucceeds a flood of light. 
O friendly ſhadows, veil him, as the blaze 


Of Beauty's ſun emerging from the night. 


Here end thy triumphs, nymph of potent charms, 
The laurel'd Bard is Heaven's immortal care; 
Him nor Illufion's ſpell nor philter harms, 


Nor muſic floating on the magic air. 


The myrtle wand this arm imperial bears, 
Reluctant ghoſts and ſtubborn elves obey : 
Its virtuous touch the midnight fairy fears, 


And ſhapes that wanton in AURoRA's ray. 
I ceas\ 


B 


d; the virgin came in native grace, 
ith native ſmiles that ſtrengthen Beauty's chain: 


th, yain the confidence of mortal race! 


My laurel'd head and myrtle wand are vain. 


1 
— . n 
—_ _ — 


ain wild raptures, kindling paſſions riſe, 


eee nd 


As once in AnDOver's autumnal grove, 


hen looks that ſpoke, and eloquence of ſighs, 


J 


old the ſoft mandate of another's love. 


. 
r P — a Drs Ars mo ne _ _ 


At once repelling and inviting love ; 


Here, as in Epex's bliſsful garden, ſhoot 
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ACCOMPLISHED LADY. 


SS. 


MANNER or WALLER. 


NYMPH ! than bleſt Paxpora honour'd nn 
What Gods to grace thee laviſh all their ſtore! 
We ſee thy form in awful beauty move, 


We ſee thy mind each bright perfeRion reach 
That Genius kindles, and the Graces teach: 


PaLLas to form that matchleſs mind, confpires 


With Wiſdom's coolneſs, temp'ring Fancy's fires; 


The tree of Knowledge and forbidden Fruit. 
ADDRE» 
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THA MEZ] thy clear majeftic ſtream 


Shall ever flow my raptur'd theme; 

Not becauſe AuGusTA's pride 

Builds her greatneſs on thy Side, 
Courted by worlds in other oceans found : 

Not becauſe proud CLizypex laves 

His pendent beeches in thy waves ; 

Not becauſe thy limpid rills 
Reflect on HamyTon's towers, or Ricumond's 
hills ; ED. 


33 


Or 


E Þ 


Or CoorER's mountain, by the Muſes co 


Or catch the blaze from Winpsor's bean 
ſtar, 


Sacred to patriot chiefs, the boaſt of peace and 


Nor yet becauſe thy current loves 


The haunt of Academic groves ; 


And ſtill with ling'ring fond delay 
Through EHAu's vales delights to ſtray, 


uin, 


Once ſcene of Freedom's claims, heroic cares: 
But hail thee, Trames ! while o'er thy n 
 Er1za with Louis A leads 

Each winning grace of Love and Vouth, 

Ingenuous forms, fair Candour and fair Truth: 

Oh! fan their evening walk with mildeſt airs; th v 
So Garic ſpoils ſhall crowd thy wealthy ſde, 

And Commerce ſwell her ſtores with each reid 


tide, 


1 


T 0 
nd 
MR 8. B—, 


ing JULIA with tears, during a hard froſt. 


| HAT, tho? deſcending as the dews of morn, 
On Miſery's fighs your tear of virtue waits; 
the fallen JuL1a ! you were born 


heart · expanding joys and ſmiling fates. 


oth with ſocial pleaſures human cares, 

all the Muſe to Thames frozen glades, 

te the ſlumb' ring ſpring with vernal airs, | 
plant an Epzx in December's ſhades ; 

To 


1 


To deck, like * Eve, with ſoft officious haſte, 
Your banquet, worthieſt of her angel guet; 


Amid the flowers that crown the fair repaſt 


A flower yourſelf, the faireſt of the feaſt. 
M 


There the great Giver for his bounties given 
Your grateful conſort bleſſing, bleſſes too 
The ſweet diſpenſer of the gifts of Heaven, terati 


In wonder's filent prayer he bleſſes you: 


Your infants there reflecting round the board, 


Maternal graces while his eye approves; U 
H 


Yi 
d Nat 
ſweet 


or fof 


One tear to Rapture give! — then ſit ador'd 
The gentle mother of the Smiles and Loves. 


S See M1LTON's Paradiſe Loft, Book v. from line 3 
Ir fain 
1! par 


ſearch 


O N 
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trations at CLERMONT, reſtoring Hills, ſcooping 


Valleys, &c. 


H murmur not, Art, at your Brown's innovation, 
You are {ill the fine lady, with leſs affectation; 
d Nature, ah! pardon his band while it dreſſes 
ſweetly, ſo ſimply, your features and treſſes; 

or ſoft- ſwelling boſom not chaſtly cling 

r faintly diſcloſing, nor fully revealing ; 

! pardon his hand, if it haply ſhould venture 


ſearch of coy beauty quite down to the centre. 
I TO 


T O 
L AD Y F-—, 


On her MARRIAGE. 


T*HOUGH to Hrux's gay ſeaſon belo 
Light airs, and the raptures of youth ; 
Yet liſten to one ſober ſong ;- 


5 liſten, fair STELLA, to truth. 


Farewell to the triumphs of beauty, lo 
To the ſoft ſerenade at your bower, . 
To the lover's idolatrous duty, wet 
To his vigils in midnight's fill hour. 
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0 your ſmiles chaſing every care, | 
te power of your eyes lively languiſh, 


ceach glance waking Hope or Deſpair, 


ell to ſoft bards, that in Heaven 

Int the pencil to picture your praiſe, 

blended the colours of even? 

th morning's gay opening rays : 

o longer on Thus ſhall proclaim you 
elo Maiad new ſprung from the flood, bl 
bBusnr's ſoft echoes ſhall name you 


ght Dian, the queen of the wood, 


ll to Love's various ſeaſon, 

ling days hung with tempeſts and night; 
relcome the reign of fair Reaſon, « 

| nelcome ſecurer delight. 


I 3 O ! welcome, 


[ 


O! welcome, in Nature's own dreſs, 
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Pureſt pleaſures of gentler kind ; 


O welcome the power to bleſs, 


To redeem Fortune's wrongs on mankind. 


Be a goddeſs indeed, while you borrow 


From Plenty's unlimited ſtore, 


To gild the wan aſpect of Sorrow, 


To cheer the meek eyes of the poor. 


When your virtues ſhall mix with the ſkies, 


When your beauty, bright phœnix, decays; 


In your image new graces ſhall riſe, 


And enlighten Poſterity's days. 


Future ages ſhall trace every air ; 


Every virtue deriv'd to your blood, 


Shall remember that STELLA was fair, 


Shall remember that STELLA was good. 
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| 0 gaudy RuBens ever dare 
With flaunting Genius, roſy Loves, 
cond the ſcene, in ſunſhine's glare, 


Loſing her the Muſe approves. 


chaſte Pouss1N, thy ſhaded ſtream | 


elect her penſive, tender air; 


4 8 
— Er ns be * «nd 22 2 
CY 


erening veil, with ſober beam, 
baſhful night the baſhful Fair. 
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Written after paſling through FIN pox, SussEx, 1 


Addreſſed to the 
Rev. Mr. WOODDES0! 


Of KINGSTON upon Trans. 


A ! theſe eyes have ſeen thy natale 
Thy Finpon, flopin g from the ſouthern do 
Have bleſt the roof ennobled by thy birth, 


And tufted valley, where no ocean frowns. 
T 


The author of theſe Poems had been educated under 
Gentleman, for whom he ever retained the moſt affecti 
regard. Mr. WooppEson was, in truth, one of 
amiable Beings whom none could know without loving: 
the abilities of an excellent ſcholar was united a mind ſo 
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ou wert not born to plow the neighbouring main, 
or plant thy greatneſs near Ambition's throne, 
count unnumber'd fleeces on thy plain: 
The Muſes lov'd and nurs'd thee for their own! 


id twin'd thy temples here with wreaths of worth, 
And fenc'd thy childhood from the blights of morn, 
taught enchanting ſong, and ſent thee forth 


To ſtretch the bleſſing to an age unborn : 


i blefing !—what is Pride's unwieldy ſtate ? 

What awkward wealth from Indian oceans given ? 
ſhat monarchs nodding under empires? weight, 
Science ſmile not with a ray from Heaven? 

l, ſo patient, ſo replete with univerſal henevolence, that it 
med in every ation, —His life was an honour to himſelf, 


religion, to human nature. He preſerved to his death ſuch 
implicity of manners as is rarely to be met with, —He 


Mz and few men who had ſcen ſuch length of days ever 
ſito little acquainted with it. 


T 4 Witneſs 


gd of the world by the ſtandard of his own virtuous 
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Witneſs yon ruins, AxuxpEL's high tower, 


And BRA ER, now the bird of night's reſort! 


Your proud poſſeſſors reign'd in barbarous power; 
The war their buſineſs, and the chace their ſpor 


Till there a minſtrel, to the feaſt preferr'd, 
With CamBRIan harp, in GoTHicx numbers ch. 
Enlighten'd chiefs grew virtuous as they heard— 


— The Sun of Science in its morning warm'd.— 


How glorious, when it blaz'd in ML rox's light, 
And SRAKESTEAAL¾s flame, to full meridian day e. 


Yet ſmile, fair beam! tho? ſloping from that height 


Gild our mild evening with a ſetting ray. 
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T O 


HE ſimple ſwain, where ZemsLa's ſnows 
Are bound in frozen chains, 
Vhere ſcarce a ſmile the ſun beſtows 


To warm the ſullen plains 


Not once conceives that ſun to riſe 
With kinder, brighter ray, 

Nr ſouthern vales, Heſperian ſkies, 
To baſk in ſmiling day. 


= 


As weak my thoughts reſpecting thee : 


Muſt thou, my better ſun, 
Becauſe but ſmiling cold on me, 


Be therefore warm to none ? 


ti 3 
es. 
There more is meant than meets the ear. MILTON. 


HE bird of midnight ſwell'd her throat, 
The virgins liſten'd round | 

Gorrow?s deeply-warbled note, 

lo ſweet but ſolemn ſound : 

Jn ſoon the Lark aſcending high, 

dun- beams idly play'd ; 

bon to greet is; ſee, they fly— 

he penſive virgin ſtay d. 

d to hear the mourner ſing; 

The reſt, to Nature true, 

futter of the gayer wing 

Ne vacant ſong purſue. 
T O 


T O 


A YOUNG LADY, 


Who objected to ſup with a Party of both ſexes, i 


met at a Corrtt-Hovse. 


Far from CaRoLINE, ſo ſoft a maid, | li 


Be cruel coyneſs, pride, and cold diſdain! 
Who now of man, the monſter man, afraid, 


Flies the gay circle of the ſocial train, 


Away vain fears ! away ſuſpicious dreams, 
From Beauty, Virtue, Tenderneſs, and Truth; 
From eyes that dawn with Wiſdom's mildeſt bean 


From harmleſs ſmiles that wait on gentle Youth. ir. 


1 


x other years and other nympas befit 
e prudiſh form, and high forbidding brow ; 
uh others dwell, or frowns or ſcornful wit, 


[ith nymphs leſs innocent, leſs fair than thou: 


ith her, whoſe youth, of Virtue's mild controul 
pratient, ruſh'd on wanton wild deſires ; 
Prayer or Scandal cheers the gloomy ſoul 


Tut pines in ſecret with forbidden fires : 


| her that triumph'd in her lover's ſighs, 
k round their brows the willow garlands bend; 
it now dejeted, now deſerted lies, 


ithout a lover, and without a friend! 


ther fate is youthful Virtue's ſhare : 


Nee with the Graces, gentle maid, along; 


ae, faireſt thou among the young and fair, 


lvlead the dance, or join the virgins” ſong, 


11 
Come liſten to the tale that youths complain, 
To thouſand vows, in amorous ſighs addreſt; 


Propitious liſten to the raptur'd ſtrain, 


When chaſe majeſtic paſſions ſwell the breaſt. 


Too long exterior charms of radiant eyes, 
And bluſhing cheeks, the captive ſenſe conttoul; 
Thy forms, fair Harmony, too long we prize, 


Forget the fairer, more harmonious ſoul, 


Too long the lovers for an empty Fair 

At heedleſs eaſe inglorious arts advance; 
Enough for them to deck the flowing hair, 
Or flutter gaudy with the pride of Fr ar ce. 


From Worth with Beauty nobler leſſons taught, 
Each youth that languiſhes, his flame ſhall prove 
By generous action or heroic thought, 


And merit fame by arts that merit love. 


0D 


| once again the Grecian lyre be ſtrung, 


bring HYMEN'S mild Arcadian reign ? 


| patriot Elvquence inſtruct the tongue, 


{ſpoils be gather'd from the martial plain? 


ar unlike to ſuch celeſtial flame 
paſſion kindled from impure deſires; 
alto Friends, to Fortune, and to Fame, 


momentary flaſh in night expires. 


e lambent fire that beams from Virtue's rays, 
ſordid paſſion, as it burns, refin'd, 
ll bright and brighter with, benignan t blaze 


traces friends, a country, humapkind. 


J A DREAM: 


nn 1 x. 


71TH bridal cake beneath her head, 
As Jenny preſt her pillow, 
She dreamt that lovers, thick as hops, 


Hung pendent from the willow. 


Around her ſpectres ſhook their chains, 
And goblins kept their tation ; 


They pull'd, they pinch'd her, till ſhe ſwore 


To ſpare the male creation. 


re her now the buck, the beau, 
The ſquire, the captain trips; 

| modeſt ſeiz d her hand to kiſs, 
The forward ſeiz d her lips. 


r ſome ſhe felt her boſom pant, 


For ſome ſhe felt it ſmart ; 
l ſhe gave enchanting ſmiles, 


To one ſhe gave her heart. 


lreamt — (for magic charms prevail'd, 
And Fancy play'd her farce on) 
ut, ſoft reclin'd in elbow-chair, 


de kiſt a ſleeping parſon. 


eam but, O raſh Muſe! forbear, 
Nor virgins dreams purſue; 


lleſt above the Gods is he 


do proves ſuch viſions true. 


K THE 


THE 


MULBERRY - TREE 
LC TALK 


Fo. Loxpon's rich city, two STAFFORD! 


ſwains, 


Hight Jon nsON, hight GaxRiex, forſaking 
plains, 

Reach'd SHaxtsPEAaRg's own STRATFORD, where 
by his tomb 

An Avox, as proudly as TI BER by Row. 

Now GasrRick, (ſweet imp too of Nature was he 

Would climb and would eat from his Mur zERET- 

6 


fea 


1 


y JOHNSON, leſs frolic, was taller, was older, 
ach'd the firſt boughs by the help of his ſhoulder ; 
xe, ſhelter'd from famine, from bailiffs, and wea- 
ther, ü 

E ( cricics, and players ſat crowded together; 
derour'd in their reach, all the fruit they could 
neet, 

pod, bad, indifferent, the bitter and ſweet: 
bnxlex climb'd high to a plentiful crop, 


x DB, heavens ! what vagaries he play'd on the top! 


,tow on the looſe twigs, and now on the tight, 


ing rod on his head, and then bolted upright! 


kitures, all ſhapes, and all paſſions he tried; 


ere, and he ſtrutted, he laugh'd and he cried, 


rſented his face, and he ſhow'd his backſide ! 


vble, the vulgar, flock'd round him to ſee 


ons Ty" perform'd in the MUuLBEzRRY-TREE: 


RY-T 


K 2 He 
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He repeated the paſtime, then open'd to ſpeak, 
But JonxsoN below mutter'd ſtrophes of Greek, 
While Garrrcx proclaim'd——ſuch a plant neve 
So foſter'd by ſun-ſhine, by ſoil, and by dey, 
The palm-trees of Daros, PhENICIA“s ſweet pre 
The oaks of Donoxa, tho? hallow'd by Jovz, 


Wich all that antiquity ſhows to ſurpaſs us, 
Compar d to this tree, were mere ſhrubs of P. 


sus. 
Not the beeches of Mantua, where Tirracq; 
laid, 
Not all VatLomBROsA produc'd ſuch a ſhade, 
That the myrtles of FRANCE, like the birch ( 
ſchools, 
Were fit only for rods to whip Genius to rules ; 
That toSTRATFORD's old MULBER RY, faireſtand 
The Cedars of Evzx muſt bow their proud creſ 
Then the fruit- like the loaf in the Tus's pleaſant 
That was fiſh, fleſh, and cuſtard, good claret, ande 
IQ 


lor 


1 


wpriz'd every flavour, was all, and was each, 

znpe, and was pine - apple, nectarine and peach; 

be (wore, and his audience believ'd what he told, 

x under his touch it grew apples of gold.—— 

he paus'd !-—then recounted its virtues again 

$ a wood for all uſe, bottom, top, bark, and 
grain : re 

ud ſaw into ſeats for an audience in full pits, 

-ofFcoches for judges, epiſcopal pulpits ; 

chairs for philoſophers, thrones too for kings, 

the higheſt of purpoſes, loweſt of things ; 

te brooms to mount Witches, make May-poles for 

May-days, 

boxes, and ink-ſtands, for wits and the ladies, 

lu ſpeech pleas'd the vulgar, it pleas'd their ſuperi- 

. ors, | | 

paxzon ſtopt ſhort, —who his mighty poſteriors 

K 3 Applied 


1 


Applied to the trunk —like a Sausonx, his hau 
6 the ſummit, ſhook fien 
8 ſhook branches ! 

All was tremor and ſhock !—now deſcended in i 
Wither'd leaves, wither'd limbs, blighted fruits, l 


ted flowers ! 


The fragments drew critics, bards, players along, | 
Who held by weak branches, and let go the fron 
E'en Garrick had dropt with a bough that 


rotten, 


But he leapt to a ſound, and the ſlip was forgotten 


Now the plant's cloſe receſſes lay open to day, 


While Jonnson exclaim'd, ftalking ſtately away, 


Here's rubbiſh enough, till my homeward return, 


F or children to gather, old women to burn ; 


Not praQtis'd to labour, my ſides are too ſore, 
Till another fit ſeaſon, to ſhake you down more. 


P 


future materials for pruning, and cropping, 


cleaning, and gleaning, and lopping and top- 
ping! 

nillake me not, rabble ! this tree's a good tree, 

honour, dame Nerve to BxiTaiN and thee; 

the fruit on the top,—take its merits in brief, 

es a noble deſert, where the dinner's roaſt- 

beef! 


l 136 J 


| Autun 
TO ſwe 
re © 
A D. . 
ES 3 Wedlock's ſweet bands were too bleſ, i * 
Y FF 
| lover F 
: be wi 
Tf Virtue her likeneſs could find, 
| 7 Love' 
What PLaTo * has fabled, could Jura recover 
Her loſt other half, from mankind. niſer 
| ly, 
What joy to receive all the good you impart, F 
| allin 
Thy cares on another recline, þ 
Another's fond boſom, and feel that his heart 
Beats all the ſame meaſures with thine ! Kot! 
5 | 7 ar 
PLA ro's fable is, that man and woman originally | my 
one Being, divided afterwards by JUPITER for their 
niſnment; that each part, in perpetual ſearch of the ot. © 


never recovers happineſs till their reunion. 


EF WT 1 


ares, the virtues of both, in yourrace, 
ſweet the confuſion, enjoy! 


are of thyſelf in the daughter ſtill trace, 
|nore of thy lord in the boy. 


lik rivals Heaven yet what grief, what diſgracez 
Wer Riot's low follower thy lot, 

te whoſe loud pleaſures are wine and the chace, 
love's filent pleaſures forgot 


miſery to hear, without daring reply, 
folly, all inſolenee ſpeaks ; 

aling the tear of reproach to thy eye, 
fuſh of diſdain to thy cheeks ! 


oft Macaronies have judgment to prize, 
n arts and whom virtues adorn, 

lernt every virtue and art to deſpiſe, 

* Caros and Scirios were born? 


Would 
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Would Wealth's drowſy heir, without ſpark of He 
fire, 
Nadi d in his dullnefs completely, 
Awake to the charmer, her voice, and her lyre, 


„Ah ! charm they tho? ever ſo ſweetly ? 


But what with the gameſter, ah ! what were thy fat 


What Fortune's caprices thy ſhare ! 
To ſleep upon down under canopied ſtate, 
To wake on the ſtraw of Deſpair 


The timid free-thinker, that only defies 
Thoſe bolts which his Maker can throw; 
Would he, when blaſpheming the Lord of the ſkis 


Yet rev'rence his image below ? 


Would flaves to a court, or to Faction's banditti 
Thy temperate ſpirit approve z 
So proud in their chains of the court and the cit), 


Diſdaining no chains, but of Love? 
011 


E nild | 


x ſwee 


not ol 


hat \ 


turn tl 


rom \ 


wiſe 


ns War 
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Inild as the Zephyr, like Zephyr that throws 
> ſweets on the ſweet- breathing May; 
not on the lap of cold Winter beſtows, 


hat Winter will never repay. 


um thee from Folly's cold aſpect, ah! turn 
rom Vice's hard boſom away ; = 
iſe and the virtuous thy ſweets will return, 


warm and as grateful as Mar, 


ON 
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ON 


A very Fine LADY, 


INE B 


Than thoſe the Corzr1e prize ; 


obſerves no other rules 


She thinks, whilſt Lords continue fools, | 


*Tis vulgar to be wiſe : 


Thinks rudeneſs wit in noble dames, 
"Adultery, love polite ; 
That ducal ftars ſhoot brighter flames, 
Than all the hoſt of light. 


[141 J 
iges own that greatneſs throws 
race on SPENCER's Charms ; 


ucter's verſe, on SrANHOPE's proſe, 


dpgilded MaRLBOROUGH's arms. 


les here their rev'rence ends, 
general Wiſdom thinks 


igber Grandeur's ſeale aſcends, 
lower Nature's finks, 


ON 
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ON 


0 . 


An AS IAT IC LAP 


YOU wha ſail on IN DTA's wealthy ware, 

Of gems and gold who ſpoil the radiant E 

What oceans, ſay, what iſles of fragrance gave 
This fairer treaſure to the joyful Weſt ? | 

What banks of Gances, and what balmy ſkies 


Saw the firſt infant dawn of thoſe unclouded eye 


By eaſy Arts while Euxorz's beauties reign, 
Roll the blue languiſh of their humid eye; 


Rule willing ſlaves, who court and kiſs the chai 


Self-vanquiſh'd, helpleſs to reſiſt or fly; 
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«ding ſouls confeſs this Eaſtern Fair, 


phtoing melts the heart that milder fires would 
ſpare, 

ds, enamour'd with a mortal dame, 

Gxeclan ſtory tell—the gifts . \ 

leck d CASSANDRA, and each honour'd name 

d by the God, who guides the golden 27, b 

14 triumphs in a brighter ſcene ; 


ler P\eBUS woos her Sammy" s ſmiling Queen, 


r Senſe, and ſprightlier Wit to pleaſe, 
tPuepus gave; he gave the voice and lyre, 
ble ſweeter than the ſpicy breeze, | 
pe what charms meridian ſuns inſpire ; 

precious rays from Light's pure fountain ſtream, 
rm the diamond's blaze and ruby's flaming 


deam. 


TO 
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T 0 | envi 


TAK 8 A M 2 Lav 


ON HER DRES. 


H envious robe! to fruſtrate Heaven's inte 
Concealing Beauty from the eye of day; 
Beauty to man by gracious Nature ſent 


| | N . mY 
To chear the wand' rer on his loneſome way. Ty ] 


One Pow'r who wak'd Aurora's ſmiling light 
8 Gave ſkies their azure, and gave vales their g 
Form'd the quick ſenſe for wonder and delight, 

Made eyes to ſee, and LAvx4 to be ſeen, The 
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n'd be th eclipſe that plunges morn in night, 
ind jealous clouds that ſhade the landſcape's ſcene z 


evious robes ſeverer curſes light, 


ut veil the beauties of my ſummer's queen 


Luxx l cruel La uRA! why conſtrain, 

I Art's fantaſtic drapery, Nature's eaſe ? 

by, form'd to empire, empire's arts diſdain ? 
Thy, born for pleaſ 0, ſtill refuſe to pleaſe ? 


jr yet theſe folds on folds, this load of dreſs, 


ball bar approaches to poetic love; 
here the Graces ſport in ſweet receſs, 


Tis Fancy, bold intruder's joy to rove, 


icy, purſuing where my Laura flies, 
With wanton gales forbidden charms reveals, 
23s her lumbers, and with eager eyes 


The panting breaſt devouring, dreams it feels. 


FE Fancy, 


1 


Fancy, indulgent to her votary's prayer, 
Shews where, ſequeſter'd from the ſultry beam, 
The limpid wave but ill conceal'd the fair, 


With virgins ſporting in her Ganess' ſtream. 


lacy! 

lf 

les, 

$44+ 
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ro THE SAME 


H Laura! while graces and ſongs, 
" While ſmiles, winning ſmiles you impart ; 
hdulgence but nurſes deſire, 


| ſigh for that treaſure, your heart. 


les, take, too preſumptuous, ſhe cries, 
All that Virtuę can wiſh to receive 
les, take all that Virtue can grant, 


A heart I had never to give. 


The Maid of the North, like the lake, 
That ſleeps by her peaceable cot, 

Tv languiſhing lives but for one, 

Forgetting the world, and forgot. 


1 But 
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But born where my Gances expands, 
To no partial channels confin'd, 


Unfix'd to no- object, I low 
With innocent ſmiles on mankind, 


Our As14's bright dames, like their ſun, 
Cheer all with benevolent reign, 

Coy moons Euxorz's daughters but light 
A ſingle diſconſolate ſwain. 
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O N 
| Reading the foregoing VERSES, 
By Miſs G ——, 


AT Doki MAN r, victim to Love, 


Too fatally-caught in his wiles, 
Can you in fair Laux A approve 


Thoſe diffuſive, thoſe general ſmiles ? 


If ineonſtancy dwells with that fire 
Which the ſun-beams of As14 impart, 
Can a daughter of Euroys defire 
To change with your Lava a heart? 
L 3 No! 


1 
Na !—happier the temp' rate mind, 


Which, fix'd to one object alone, 


To one tender paſſion confin'd, 


Breathes no wiſhes, no ſighs, but for one. 


Such bliſs has the maid of the plain, 
Tho? ſecluded ſhe lives in a cot; 
Yet, rich in the love of her ſwain, 


She's contented, and bleſſes her lot.— 


Ah! ſay, if deſerving thy heart, Sf 
The too undiftinguiſhing fair, 

Who to thouſands can raptures impart, L 
And the raptures of thouſands can ſhare? 

Ah! ſay, does ſhe merit thoſe lays ? | 


Thoſe lays which true paſſion define f— 
No—unworthy the Fair of thy praiſe, 


Who can liſten to any but thine. 
SONG 


Or, along the foamy bil low 


Float the wrecking tempeſt's ſcorn. 


pprightly ſounds no more it raiſes, 
Such as Laura's ſmiles approve; 
Laux ſcorns her poet's praiſes, 


Calls his artleſs friendſhip love : 


Calls it love, that ſpurning duty, 
Spurning Nature's chaſteſt ties, 
Mocks thy tears, dejected beauty, 


L4 


ANG. my lyre upon the willow, 
Sigh to winds thy notes forlorn; 


Sports with fallen Virtue's fighs.. 
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Call it love, no more profaning 


Truth with dark Suſpicion's wound; TY 


| Or, my fair, the term retaining, 


Change the ſenſe, preſerve the ſound. 


Ves, tis love—that name is given, 
Angels, to your pureſt flames : 


Such a love as merits Heaven, 


Heaven's divineſt image claims. For w 
Ho 

Thy 

W 


LAURA 


[ 153 J 


LAURA's ANSWER. 3 


By Miſs G. 


OO N be thy lyre to winds conſign'd, 
Or hurl'd beneath the raging deep, 
For while ſuch ſtrains ſeduce my mind, 


How ſhall my heart its purpoſe keep ? 


Thy artful lays, which artleſs ſeem, 
With too much fondneſs I approve ; 
Ab! write no more on ſuch a theme, 


Or Laura's friendſhip—ends in love. 


REPLY 


4 


; * 
R E P i 
Shi 
P 

T 0 
Blay 
Ts 
Miſs G Boſe 
| bf 
APP HO, while your Muſe of fire, he 
Liſtening to the vocal ſpheres, St 
Sits and. tempers to her lyre Who 
Airs divine for mortal ear K — 
viewing higher orbs that glow, Tend 
Ever conſtant, ever true, Fo 
Still ſhe dreams to find below Vat! 
Perfect forms, as Heaven and you. ber 


2 
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| | 3lame not As1A's fair, who glances 
Random ſmiles in heedleſs caſe, 
Chifts at will her wayward fancies, 


Pleafing all, whom all can pleaſe ; 


Blame her not - no envied treaſure 
Is the tenderer, feeling heart, 
doſoms quick to keener pleaſure 


Beat, alas! as quick to ſmart. 


Who with eyes that ever languiſh, | .- | 


Still to deſarts fighs Ws: | it 
Tho conſumes her youth in anguiſh ? 


She who keeps an heart for one. 


Tender love repaid with treaſon, | 
Fortune's frowns, parental power, 

Vf her in the vernal ſeaſod, 

bend her, unſupported flower... 

Happier . 
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_ Happier ſhe, with pliant nature 
Fleeting, fickle as the wind; 
She, who proving one a traitor, 


Turns to meet another kind. 


Blame her not—with As iA x rovers 


What can As14's fair purſue ? 


What but leſſons taught by lovers, 


Like the. traitor, treacherous too. 


Why ſhould faith, obſequious duty, 


Sooth an eaſtern tyrants ſcorn ? 


Who but rifles joyleſs beauty 
Steals the honey, leaves the thorn, 
\ 


Sadneſs ſita by Gancss' fountains; 


How: can echo cheer the vale ? 


What repeat from fragrant mountains? 


What but grief and horror's tale? 


[ 157 J 
What but ſhrieks of wild deſpair? 
What but ſhouts that murder ſleep? 
There the ſtruggling, fainting fair; 
There but ſee my SayyHo weep! 


[Change the ſtrain !—this mournful meaſure 
Melts, oppreſſes virtuous hearts 

: $4ryno, wake thy lyre of pleaſure! 

ding of Euxorz's happier arts! 


dug of all the mingled bleſſing 
Reaſon, tempering paſſion, knows; 

All the tranſport of poſſeſſing 
Vapluck'd beauty's willing roſe ! 


bing of that refin'd ſenſation 

Mutual melting boſoms prove, 
Souls exchang'd, ſweet emanation, | 
Separate being loſt in love „ 


Rapture's 


Lot ] 


Rapture's tears, voluptuous fream ! 
Languor ftealing forrow's 7 ghs; 

Sing of love—thyſelf the theme ! 

Sing of love—thyfelf the prize ! 


e 
8 
28 


1 159 J 


1 O 


Miſs G— ; 


\ H leave, you cry, the harp unſtrung, 
For Fortune ſhifts her fickle wind : 
leſume thy lyre, on willows hung, 


To fing the fair, no longer kind. 


—nearer view my alter'd ſtate, 
For fear too high, for hope too low ; 
neath the victor's joyful fate, 


Yet far above the captive's woe. 


e charms of ſenſe no more beguile ; 
On Reaſon's lap I lay me down: 
ckiming now no beauties? ſmile, 
Appears it juſt to meet their frown ? 
Light 
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Light inſects they, of gaudy hues, 


Admire the glare of youthful day, k 
Still bathe in morn's, not evening's dew;, Uny 
From ſhades of autumn fleet away. U 
Behold their train of captains, beaux ! pure 
Diſdain my breaſt, diſdain to ſigh 4 
To theſe the fair, the rivals thoſe, Witt 
The ſon of Jove's be my reply: T} 
C Ah why deſert th' Ol rurie games? Gow 
« Aſpire to victory!“ Party cries: Ex 
« I come,” young Aunon fierce exclaim, WW Expe 
cc Tf kings my rivals, thrones the prize.” Go 
Yes, letter'd maid ! my ſoul approve, Vain 
The ſeat no more of vain deſires: Bu 
Extinguiſh'd there the flame of love, Wher 


Extinguiſh'd there Ambition's fires ! 
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Jo fave fret Ves, from folly fe, 
What aid can beauty; power afford 

Unyorthy love tö call thee ſlave, oP 
Unworthy crowds to call thee lord ! 


Pure reaſon, yes; pure truth but why, 
Ah why ! rebellious heart declare, 
Wich flattering pulſe and ſtifled figh, 


That other tenants harbour there ? 


Gotranquil Hope, by turns to dwell, 
Expelling Reaſon Pleaſures court, 
Expelling Paſſion Wiſdom's cell : 
1 Go—Reaſon's, Paſſion's mutual ſport, 
Vain dreamer !—rather both revere, 
But neither's ſole dominion own: 
When Heaven aſſign'd to each their ſphere, 


lt never meant excluding one: 


M Excluding 


L. 16a. J 
Excluding which . —objections wait 
On vain pretenſions either forms; 
Alike to life's ſalubrious ſtate 


Ye both are fatal—calms and ſtorms. 


ler receiving a Myſterious LET T ER from 


AMETHODIST DIVINE. 


HE Doctor wakes early—half dreſt in his caſſock, 


He ſteals from his conſort to write; 


leeps and ſweet Heaven is invok'd from his haſſock 


olengthen the trance of her night. 


be writes to the fair, with what fervour he paints 
leaven's glory concern'd in her fame; 

be raves upon grace, and the union of Saints, 
dlatry, raptures, and flame ? 


M 2 E quivocal 
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Equivocal prieſt, lay ſolemnity by, 
Deceiver thyſelf, or deceiv'd! 
When you kneel to the idol of beauty, and ſigh, 
Are your ardors for Heaven believ'd ? 


Will the heart that is kindled from paſſions below 


Aſcond in pure ſpirit above? 1 k. 


Of an 


Ah! analyſe better, as blended they glow 
The flames of Religion and Love.— 

E----. | ll ple: 

Quit: the Teacher, my- fair. one, and liſten to me, Sill e 

A Doctor leſs grave and ſevere ! FB 

Who eternity's joys for the virtuous can ſee 


Conſiſtent with. happineſs here. 


Syill reverence, I preach, thoſe endearing relation 
Of daughter, of parent, of wife : 

Yet I blame not your reliſh: for {lighter ſenſations 
That ſweeten the medicine: of life, | 

Ke 
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, the virtue it cheriſhes Heaven WI reward, 
gat attend to no bla ſphemous tales, 3 
| the blaze of the Deity ſhines unimpair'd, 
hough human infirmity fails. 


u your God as he is, wiſe, good, beyond meaſure, - 
No tyrant in horrors array'd, Talus 
ta Father, who ſmiles on the innocent pleaſure 


Of amiable creatures he made | - 


Il pleaſe, and purſue his benevolent ends, 
till enrapture the heart and the ear! 


a ſwear for myſelf, and believe for my friends, 


Vur morals improve as we hear. 


e paſſions are waken'd by Harmony's charm, 
err breezes waft health to the mind; 

kt our reaſon but labours, vain-toil ! to diſarm, 
bj virtue and ſong are refin'd. 


M 3 f Ah! 
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Ah! liſten to me, in whoſe natural ſchool 
Religion leads Truth by the hand !— 
Who regulates faith by a myſtical rule, 


But builds his foundation on ſand ! 


By the winds of unreconcil'd principles driven, 
Still fluctuates the METHopisT's plan 

Now he wiſhes you chaſte for the glory of Heaven 
Now frail--for the pleaſure of man. 


Rut 
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To THE SAME. 
ON POLITICS. 


ROM moments ſo precious to life, 
All politics, Laura, remove; 
Ruby lips muſt not animate ſtrife, 


But breathe the ſweet language of lave, _ 


Nhat is party ?—a zeal without ſcience, 
A bubble of popular fame, 


N Nature and Virtue's defiance, 
Tis Reaſon enſlay'd to a name. 


M4 - "Tis 


„Nis the language of madneſs, or faſhion, 


Where knaves only gueſs what they mean; 
Tis a cloak to conceal private paſſion, 


To indulge, with applauſe, private ſpleen, 


Can I, plac'd by my Lavsa, inquire, 
If poiſon or claret put out 
Our CHURcHIII's ſatyrical fire, 


If Wilkes lives with ears or without ? 


When you vary your charms with your patches, 
To me *tis. a weightier affair, 
Than bo writes the northern diſpatches, 


Or ſits in the Preſident's chair. 


When, by Nature and Art ſarm'd to pleaſe, 
You ſing, and Nau talk, and you laugh, 
Can I forfeit ſuch xaptutes as cheſe, 
To dream of the CHamBERLAILN's ſalt? 
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eure under BRUNSwI ok and Heaven, 


[traſt the ſtate veſſel ſhall ride; 


d gurg let the rudder be given, 


(:P1TT be permitted to guide. 


thnack's, when the turtle's well dreſt, 
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Muſt I know the cook's country, or ſtarve ? 
ud when GEORGE gives us Liberty's feaſt, 


Not taſte *till NEwCAsTLE ſhall carve ? 


t think not that wildly I range, 


With no ſober ſyſtem in view; 


lj notions are fix'd, though they change, 


Applied to Garar BA ITAIR and you. 


ſtere, I reverence our bright conſlitution, 
Net heeding what Calumny raves, 
It wiſh for a new Revolution, 


ould rulers treat ſubjects as ſlaves, 


» 


Here 
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Here, the doctrine of boundleſs dominion, 
Of boundleſs obedience is mine ; 
Ah ! my fair, to cure ſchiſm in opinion, 


_ Confeſs non-refiſtance is thine. 


1 4 


FAREWELL To THE ROSE. 


0 Roſe—in gaudy gardens wilt thou bloom, 
Far from the lent vale of peace and love ? 

n fluttering inſects laviſh waſte perfume, 

Or deck the fickle wreath that folly wove ? 


nd yet the fragrance of thy evening hour, 
Ambroſial odours, yet to me refuſe ? 
one, who pay thy ſweets, ungrateful flower 


Wich rich returns of incenſe from the Muſe ?— 
Who 
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Who but the Muſe tranſplants thee, ſhort-liy'q | 
From mortal regions to celeſtial ſeats ? 


By Memory's fountain, where thy buds diſcloſe 


Eternal beauties, with eternal ſweets, 


SON 


* 
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| HAT! bid me ſeek another fair 
In anzry'd paths of female. wiles ? 

And Nabe wreathe of other hair, 

And baſk ſecure n other ſmiles ? 

Thy friendly ſtars no longer prize, 


And light my courſe by other eyes ? 


Ab no !—my dying lips ſhall cloſe, 
Unalter'd love, as faith, profeſling 
Nor praiſing him who life beſtows, 
Forget who makes that gift a bleſſing. 
My laſt addreſs to Heav'n is due; 


The laſt but one is all to you, 


L174; ] 
There 


On Men being deprived, from Cuſtom : 
Delicacy, of enjoying ſocial Friendſ 
with the Fair Sex. 


AD ſoft Asyas1a's ſex been man, 
What Friendſhip's holy chains 
Had link'd our beings, Fortune's plan, 


Our pleaſures and our pains ? 


Alike our ruder, milder ſports, 
Our ſtudies too the ſame, 
Companions both in ſhades and courts, one 


In paths of love or fame. 


By bright collifion, patriot beams 

Had fluſh'd from ſoul to ſoul, 
And War had ſeen, in Union's ſtreams, 
Our tide of glory roll. 


10 
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There Fate, that ſtrikes the nobleſt breaſt, 
Had furely reverenc'd thine ; 

Nie thirſty lance I then had bleſt 


For only wounding mine. 


ju zh! my ſweeter downy hours, 
Had I been chang'd, not you; 
What tranquil joys, if kinder powers 


Had made me woman too ! 


Made each the other's ſofter care, 

One table then had fed, 

ne chamber lodg'd the faithful pair, 
Ah do not bluſh !—one bed. 


Seth ſitting at one buſy loom 
In Nature's vernal bow'r, 
lad rivall'd Nature's vernal bloom, 


Creating both one flow'r. 
Both 


Both ſereen d from ſummer's ſultry view, 
In ſhades by haunted ſtream, 

Had own'd the moral viſion true 
That youthful poets dream. 


Sweet wiſdom, couch'd in myſtic rhyme, 
| Yet bending o'er the brook,. 
Had gather'd morals more ſublime. 


From great Creation's book; 


And felt our mixing ſouls reſine 
In purer Wiſdom's ray, 
The BEING Virtue's friend and thine 


Had clear'd our miſts away. 


My morning incenſe, ey'ning. pray'r, 
Wich thine, had ſoar'd above, 
With thine aſcending ſweeter there 


On wings of ſong and love. 


— 


EI 


Vain dreams ! for cuſtom's laws, combin'd 


With Virtue's ſtern decree, 
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Divide the Beings Nature join'd, 


— — 


Diride my fair from me. 
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VV 
Fainting at the News of her Friend's Misfortu 


A H! maid too gentle, while thy tears deplort 
| The virtuous exile on a foreign ſhore, 
Thy pulfe forgets to beat, thy cheek to glow, 
Dim the bright eye, fix'd monument of woe, 
Loft every function, vaniſh'd every ſenſe: 

Is this thy lot, divine benevolence ? 

Approach no more, ſuch bitter anguiſh, near 
So ſoft a deform flow alone the tear, 

That dew of Heaven, O maid ! to Heaven allied, 


Thy great Redeemer ſhed for man, and died. 
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M Angels mourn Creation's glories loſt, 


{ nourning pleaſe, reſemble him the moſt ; 
then thy tear, ordain'd by Heaven's decree, 
bliſs to others, ſweeter bliſs to thee ! 

ih Pity's pangs her dear ſenſations feel; 

haft that wounds thee, drops a balm to heal. 
' foul expanding, like a vernal flower, 

ul zlow the brighter in Affliction's ſhower. 

lor every tear to ſuff ring Virtue given, 
If approving, and approv'd by Heaven. 


tepthen, but weep another's fate alone; 


ſmiles be ſtill attendant on thy own ! N 


ed, 


N 2. 


OW bleſt is he whom Nature's gentle han 


Has ſnatch'd from human life and human v 


Ev'n in his childiſh days, ere yet he knew 
Or fin, or pain, or youthful paſſion's force ! 
In Earth's ſoft lap, beneath the flowery turf, 


His peaceful aſhes ſleep; to Heaven aſcends | 
Th' unſpotted ſoul, declar'd by voice divine 


A 


En 


xt well pleaſing Then no longer mourn, 


x drooping parent, nor bewail him loſt— 
s firſt bloom, when infant reaſon dawn'd, 
the young mind, unfolding every power, 
promiſe fair of manhood, tranſport fi11'd 
nother's boſom, ponderin g every word 
ion there. She now lamenting loud 
ores him, from her vain embraces torn 
arelenting fate, and fierce diſeaſe ; 


altern ſtorms that blaſt the opening year, 


ane 
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T O 
; WRITTEN AT Fri 
5 lo 
BRIGHTHELMSTONY, 
Ev 
She VELYN m! riſe, and ſec 1 
| Modeſt morn reſemble thee ! 4 
Ocean ſmiles with your repoſe, 8 
l 


Come to ſeas, where VENus roſe! 
Bathing, Dr. Poor obſerves, 

Braces all the optic nerves. 

« Heavens, ſhe cries, what idle whim 
« Youthful eyes are ſeldom dim; 


er Mine can mark the diſtant fail, 


„ Orlowing herds in Susszx vale ; 
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u Scarce a ſpire or cottage ſmoke, 


Or clond embracing mountain oak 
An obje& ſcarce of land Fi ſea 

« Riſes unperceiv'd by me.“ 

True—but eyes that diſtant roam, 
Frequent fail for ſcenes at home. 

Let example make me clearer, 

Place yourſelf at SHER GOLD's mirrour ! 
Every mild reflected grace, 
That angel form, that angel face, | 

A world of wonders all can view, 


Envy only blind and—you. 


11 


TO THE | ee 


Mrs.'s R, 
WRITTEN AT 
 BRIGHTHELMS TONE 


N O, gentle Ladies !-—he on Br1cnron's flo 
Who deck'd with N—— 8? name a feeble 


For you, the guardians of the fair and good, 


Has arm'd no bitter ſtings of Satan's rage. 


On impious necks the Muſe of Vengeance treads, 
For ſhameleſs Folly dips her ſhafts in gall; 
While, dropping odours on your virtuous heads, 


The dews of praiſe, a precious ointment, fall. 
Y 


a * 
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in's mind in every virtue grew, 


gery grace, beneath your ſweet controul; 
auine luſtre were preſerv'd by you 


u poliſh'd form, reflecting all the ſoul. 


andid ſmiles, unconſcious of their worth, 


r bluſh of nature without other dye ! 
tught her modeſt eyes to love the earth, 


t ſoar in flaming rapture to the ſky. 


bee beſt gift of Heaven, its gracious love 
Emitted to your guidance—come and ſhare 
oy of virtuous ſouls, whoſe toils improve 


Ile * talents truſted to their fruitful care, 


, faithful ſervants— hear a voice proclaim * 


wr hymn of triumph—'tis no ſong of mine; 
Heaven that calls you to partake your fame 
uh Gop the giver, and this gift divine. 


0 Matthew xxv. 


VERSES 
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WRITTEN AT 
BRIGHTHELMSTONE 


[= has CHARLESs lay ſhelter'd, from this defart 
He laonch'd the bark, and brav'd the te 
roar ; 
He truſted here the faith of ſimple ſwains, 
And ocean, friendlier than the WorczsTER pla 
No beauteous forms, as now, adorn'd it then, 
The downs were pathleſs, without haunt of men, 
* CrarLEs the IId. after the battle of WoRCEs 


eſcaped to FRANCE in a fiſhing-boat, from BRIGHTHS 
STONE, 


1 
hepherd wander'd on the lonely hill, 
ſillage- maid explor'd the diſtant rill. 
t nark the glitter ing ſcenes ſucceeding theſe z 
peopled all the ſhores, and healing ſeas ; 
tt friend to BRITAIN, flows alike the wave 


th InDI4's treaſures, and defrauds the grave. 


bd Fate xo. plac'd him on this fairy land, 
e thoughtleſs CHARLES had linger'd on the ſtrand, 
u danger chill'd, nor high ambition fir'd 

bat wanton boſom, by the loves inſpir'd: 

lw languid ſails the monarch REAR had furl'd, 


Had gain'd a N=—n's ſmile, and loſt the world. 


Lo} 
T0 


Miſs G 


From BRIGHTHEL MST ON 


OME, STeLLa, let us climb the heights 
Where purer ſpirits flow, 
And upward point our mental flights, 


And mock the ſcenes below. 


And turn no more the giddy rounds 
Of Pleaſure's wanton chace, 
But range beyond material bounds, 


Eternity, and ſpace !— 


$ 


= 


ine, read in ocean's ample page, 
[plain the cauſe that guides, 
it bridles now, and now to rage 


Precipitates the tides. 


om ſee the planets roll, 


Their laws, their meaſure, ſcan, 


lr there confin'd, explore the ſoul, 


And liberty, and man! 


1 ſoaring pinions let us ſhoot, 


like him, the bird of Jove ! 


An age of life and love ! 


With eagle Aight and eagle view 
«Let NewTon fail the ſky ! 

But what am I? or what are you, 
* Philoſopher ?—a fly: 


„ What waſte,” ſhe cries, „ in ſuch purſuit, 


« Vain 
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« Vain inſe& ! now aloft he ſprings 
«« To drink the liquid light, 


% And quenches now his flagging wings 


: | « In angry ſeas and night. 


&« Ah fool! to quit his reptile ſtate 
« Amid freſh dews and flowers! 

« Be his the juſtly purchas'd fate, 
1 ſober leſſon ours. 


4% From clouds deſcending, let us try 
«* What humbler regions give! 
“Let others ſoar to fall and die 
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4 Tis ours to creep, and live.“ 
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0 more let ſcience tempt thy ſearching eyes 
beyond the bounds preſcrib'd to mortal fight, 
nore advent'rous mount the lofty ſkies, | 


Id daring, penetrate the realms of light. 


d bumble mind go trace thy Maker's hand 
devery (niling valley, fertile plain; 

his bounty in the cultur'd land, 

ere his wiſdom in the ſtormy main! 


lo 1 | Nor 
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Nor thoughtleſs view the vaſt tremendous ſea, 


Whoſe courſe impetuous power divine reſtrain; 


Whoſe ruſhing tide, controul'd by Heaven's deen 


Forbears to violate the flow'ry plains. 


Nor yet confine to theſe thy wand'ring fight, 
While ſplendid gems the face of Heay'n adorn; 


Nor heedleſs view the radiant lamps of night, 


Nor heedleſs view the ſun that gilds the mom: 


But turn with praiſe to hi who reigns above, 
Supreme o'er works that ſpeak almighty poner; 
O ! turn a grateful boſom breathing love, 


And learn the nobleſt leſſon to adore.. 


WW 


JUNG GENTLEMAN. 


O, mournful ſpirit, wing thy dreary way, | 


Leave a lov'd manſion, leave the chearful day; 


er; 


T aked wanderer on the winter s wind, 
leave, reluctant, youth and ſtrength behind! 
t long a wanderer, to that happier ſhore 
B Heaven thy guide, where mourning is no more ! 
purer manſions, in a form divine, | 
nortal youth, immortal joy, be thine ! 
O INSCRIP- 
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FOUNTAIN. 


YOU, who mark what flowrets gay, 
What gales, what odours breathing near, 


What ſheltering ſhades from ſummer's ray 


Allure my ſpring to linger here: 


Vet ſee me quit this margin green, 


Yet ſee me deaf to Pleaſure's call, 


Explore the thirſty haunts of men, 


Yet ſee my bounty flow for all. 
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earn of me— no partial rill, 


Vo lumbering ſelfiſh pool be you; 
ut focial laws alike fulfil; 


0 fow for all creation too ! 
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L 196 J 


On the converting the late Mr. WOOb. er. 
DESON's HOUSE, at KIxCS1 WR” 
into a Poor-Hovst, and cutting down 


the great Walk of high Trees before it, . 


HERE the broad path - way fronts yon ancient ſe 


Approach not, ſtranger, with unhallow'd feet, 
Nor mock the ſpot, unſhelter'd now, and bare! 
The grove's old honours roſe majeſtic there : | N 
It's giant arms extending to defend 
Thy reverend temples, man's and virtue's friend! 
Secure thy walk that unpierc'd gloom along, 


No ſtorm approach'd to ſilence Howuzr's ſong; 
No 


1 


o beam to wound thy Heav'n- directed eye: 

ge world's near tumult ſwept unheeded by. 

Wow, low as thine, theſe towering heads are laid, 
o more embower the manſion in their ſhade, 
ine-honour'd pile! that, owning thee its lord, 
u ancient manners, ancient faith, reſtor'd ; 
renovated youth beheld: again 

as days, the good Er1za's reign. 

ſuh thee too ſheltering many an angel gueſt, 

r what, but Heaven, ſerener than thy breaſt ?— 
lt manſion then, Simplicity's abode, 

et, here ſmiling Innocence look'd up to God, 

here Nature's genuine graces charm'd the heart, 

| Nature, poliſh'd but by claſſic art. 

lere Fancy, warm'd with brighteſt, chaſteſt beams, 
be ſaint's high rapture, and the poet's dreams, 
ie Virtue left, delighting there to dwell, 

le penfive mountain, and the hermit's cell, 


No There 
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There the good teacher held by turns to youth 
The blaze of fiction and pure light of truth, 
Who, leſs by precept than example fr'd, 
Glow'd as he taught, inſpiring and inſpir'd. 

Nor think, gay revellers, this awful roof 
Echoed no ſounds but Wiſdom's harſh reproof „ 
Ine ſocial board, attendant Mirth, was there, 
The Smile unconſcious of to- morrow's care, 
With every tranquil joy of wedded life, 
The gracious children, and the faithful wife. 
In dance, in ſong, 1 harmleſs ſports approv'd, 
There youth has frolick'd, there ſoft maids have lo. 
There one, diſtinguiſh'd one not ſweeter blows 
In ſimpler ornament attir'd, the roſe, 
The roſe ſhe cull'd to deck the nuptial bower, 
Herſelf as fair—a tranſitory flower.— 

Thus a ſhort hour—and woods and turrets fall; 


The good, the great, the beauteous, periſh all. 


Another 


Jan 


hi 


bi. 
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ther age a gayer race ſ applies, 


fal groves, and gaudier villas riſe. 

yriſdom's place uſurp'd by Folly's ſons, 

| corners fit on Virtue's vacant thrones. 
neighbouring Coupe's old genius quit its bowers, 
'Warwick's name preſerv'd his Gothic towers; 
liſtant 4 ſee new royal domes deride 
t half remains of WoLszY's ancient pride 

le yet this hambler pile ſurvives to prove 

anſion worthy of its maſter's love 4 

him, ſtill welcomes to its liberal door 

m moſt he honour'd, honouring moſt the poor; 
bim, the liſping infant's bleſſing ſhares, 


 age's gratitude in filent prayers,— 


Combe. Neville, near” Kingſton, built by the king- 
ig Earl of Warwick. | 


The new apartments at Hampton Court, rais'd on the 
of part of Wolſey's palace. 


6 While 


While ſuch partake the couch, the frugal feall, 4 
No regal chambers boaſt an equal gueſt; 
For, gracious Maker, by thy own decree, 


Receiving mercy is receiving Tazs |— 
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